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The  Argument. 

D Uncan,  King  of  the  Scots,  had  tm  principal  mcn^  whom  he  imployed in 
all  matters  of  importance^M^ch^ih  and  thife  two  travelling 

together  through  a Forrejl^  were  met  by  three  Fairy  iVitches  (IVtl  ds  the 
Scots  call  them J whereof  the  firfi  making  oheyfance  unto  Macbeth  fainted  him^ 
Thane  ( a l!itle  unto  which  that  ofEzxl  afterwards  fucceeded)  o/GIammis,  the 
ficond  Thane  of  Cawdor,  and  the  third  King  of  Scotland  : T'his  is  unequal 
dealings  faitbB^nquOy  to  give  my  Friend  all  the  Honour s-^  and  none  unto  me : fo 
which  one  oftbeWeirdsmade  anfwtr^  ihat  he  indeed  jhould  not  be  a King^  hut  nut 
of  hit  Loins  Jhould  come  a Race  of  Kings  that  jhould  for  ever  rule  the  Scots.  And 
having  thmfaid^  they  all  fuddenly  vanijhcd.  Vpon  their  Arrival  to  the  Courts 
Macbeth  was  immediatly  created  thane  of  Glammis  *,  and  not  long  after^  fame 
new  Service  of  hit  requiring  new  Reeompencejse  was  honoured  with  Title  of  thane 
^Cawdor.  Seeing  then  how  happily  the  Prediction  of  the  three  IF tirds  fell 
out  in  the  former^  he  refolved  not  to  he  wanting  to  himfclf  in  fulfilling  the  third 
and  therefore  firfi  be  killed  the  King's  and  after  by  reafin  of  his  Command  among 
the  Soldiers  and  Common  People^  he fucceeded  in  his  fhrone*  Being  farce  warm  ' 
in  his  Seat;  he  called  to  mind  the  Predmion  given  to  his  Companion  Banquo : 
fThotn  hereupon  fufpeQed  as  his  Supplanter^  he  caufed  him  to  be  kflled^  together 
with  his  Pofierity : Flean  one  of  his  Sons  efcaped  only  with  no  fnall  difficulty  into 
Wales.  Freed  as  he  thought  from  all  fear  of  Banquo  and  his  Iffue^  he  built 
Dunfinan  Cafile-^  and  made  it  his  ordinary  Seat : And  afterwards  m fame  new 
FearS'i  confnlted  with  certain  of  his  Wizards  about  his  future  (fiate^  was  told  by 
one  of  them  that  h^e  jhould  never  he  overcome^  till  Birnam  Wood  ( being  fame  miles 
difiantj  came  to  Dunhnan  Caftle  > and  by  another^  that  he  Jhould  never  be  /lain  by 
any  man  which  was  born  of  a Woman*  Secure  then  as  he  thought  from  all  future 
danger  s-i  he  omitted  no  hpnd  of  Libidinous  Cruelty  for  the  fpace  of  iS  Tears  ^ for 
fo  long  he  tyrannized  over  Scotland.  But  having  then  made  up  the  meafure  of 
his  Iniquities^  the  Govemour  (j/Fife  ajfociating  to  himfclf  f me  few  Fj- 

triots  ( and  being  affifled  with  ten  thoifand  Englifli  J equally  hated  by  the  tyrant^ 
and  abhorring  the  Tyranny ^ met  Birnam  Wood^  and  taking  every  one  of  them  a 
Bough  in  his  hand  (the  better  to  k^ep  them  fromdifovery :)  marching  early  in  the 
morning  towards  Dunfinan  Cafile , which jhey  ioakjby  Scalado.  Macbeth  tf  aping 
was  purfuedby  Macduff,  who  having  overtaken  him,  urged  him  to  the  Comoat^  to 
whom  the  Tyrant  half  in  fcorn  returned  this  anfwer  : That  he  did  in  vain  attempt 
to  kill  himy  it  being  his  Defiiny  never  to  be  jlain  by  any  that  was  horn  of  Woman* 
Now  theuy  faidMzcduKy  is  thy  fatal  end  drawing  faji  upon  thee-f  for  I was  never 
born  of  W man^  but  violently  cut  out  of  my  mothers  Belly : Which  words  fo  daun^ 
ted  the  cruel  Tyranty  though  otherwifea  valiant  man  and  of  great  Perfirmancesy 
that  he  was  very  eafily Jlain  *,  and  Malcolm  Gonmer,  the  true  ifeir,  feated  in  his 
Throne* 
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The 


The  Perfons  Names. 


King  of  Scotland, 

Mr,  Lee. 

Malcolm  hisSon^  Prince? 

of  Cumberland,  5 

Mr.  Norris. 

Donalbain, 

Mr.  Cademan. 

Lenox, 

i!/r.Medbourn. 

Rofs, 

Angus, 

Macbeth,  « 

Mr.  Batter  ton. 

Banquo,  . 

Mr.  Smith. 

Macduff^ 

ilfr  .Harris. 

Monteth, 

- ‘ ■ 

Cathncs, 

Seymor  and  his  Son^ 

Seaton,  ^ 

Dodor,  •! 

Flean  Son  to  Banquo, 

Porter^  Oldman-,  two  Murderersy 

' 

Macbeth’i  Wife, 

. Mrs.  Batterton. 

Macduff’il^^/r,  . 

ilfri.  Long. 

Her  Son, 

Waiting  Gentlewoman, . 

Ghoji  of  Banquo, 

i^fr.'Sahford; 

Hecate, 

Three  Witches, 

• 

Servants  and  Attendants. 

' - 

ACT,  I.  SCENE,  I, 


Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  three  Witches. 

X witth,  ¥ JL  THen  (hall  we  three  meet  again, 

W In  Thunder,  Lightning,  and  in  Rain  ? , 

2.  When  the  Hurly-burly  Vdone, 

When  the  Battle’s  loft  and  won. 

And  that  will  be  e’re  fet  of  Sun. 

1.  Where’s  the  place  ? 

2.  Upon  the  Heath. 

3.  There  werefolvc  to  meet  Mticlteth,t,,.^Aj[briek  like  an  Oval. 
1.  I come  Gray  Mtlkin. 

All.  Paddack  alls  I ' 

To  us  fair  weather’s  foul,  and  foul  is  fair  j 

Come  hover  through  the  foggy,  filthy  Air-— (^£x.  fyirtr, 

Malcolm,  Donalbine  Lenox,  with  Attendants 
meeting  Seyton  wounded. 

King.  What  aged  man  is  that?  if  wemayguefs 
His  melTage  by  his  looks,  he  can  relate  the 
Hue  of- the  Battle  * ' ^ 

Male,  This  is  the  valiant  Seyton  5 
Who  like  a good  and  hardy  Souldier  fought 
To  fave  my  lioetty.  Hail,  Worthy  Friend, 

Inform  the  King  in  what  condition  you  ; - 
Did  leave  the  Battle  ? ' - 

Seyton,  It  was  doubful  ; 

As  twofpent  fwimi  lers,  who  together  cling 
And  choak  their  Art : the  mercilefs  ' • 

(Worthy  to  be  a Rebel,  to  which  end  ■ • - i 

The  multiplying  Villanies  of  Nature  ■ t . " ' 

Swarm’d  thick  upon  him)  frotii  the  Weftern  Ifles : 

B 


With 


VVith  Kernes  and  Gallow-glaffes  was  fupply’d.' 

Whom  Fortune  with  her  fqriles  oblig’d  a while ; 

.But  brave  iMadetk  (who  'well  deferves  that  name) 

Did  with  his  frowns  put  all  her  fmile.s.to  flight : 

And  Cut  his  paffage  to  the  Rebels  perfon  : 

Then  having  Conquer’d  him  with  Angle iorce, 

He  fix’d  his" head  upon  our  Battlements. 

Kiftg.  O valiant  Goufin  ! W’onhyi^nilfiqiaftl 
Seytofi.  But  then  this  Day- break  of'our  VitSory 
Serv’d  but  to  light  us  into  other  Dangers 
That  fpring  from  whence  our  hopes  did  feein  to  rife  j 
Produc’d  our  hazard  : for  nofooner  had 
The  juftice  of  your  Caufe,  Sir,  (arm’d  with  vialours)  ^ 
Compell’d  the'fe  nimble  Kernes  to  ttuft  theirHeels^ 

But  the  T{orrveyaa  Lord,  (having  cxpedlied'.  1 
This  opportunity ) with  n'ew  fupplies  . i , 

Began  a frefh  aCfaulr.  • ' 

King.  Difmaid  not  this  out  Generals,  MAcUth^'  ■ i . . 

And  'Banquo  > . 

Seyton.  Yes^  as  fpatrows  Eagles,  or  as  hates  do  Lions  j 
As  flames  are  heighten’d  by  accefs  of  fuel,-  ■ 

So  did  their  Valours  gather  ftrength,  by  having 
FrelBFoes  on  whom  to  exercife  theicSjVords';  - , • 

Whofe  thunder  ftill  did  drown  the  dying  groans 
Of  thofe  they  flew,  which  elfe  had  beenfo.greati/ 

Th’  had  frighted  all  the  reft  into  Retreat;  , 

My  fpirits  faint : 1 would  relate  the  wounds  r m, •• 
Which  their  Swords  made  ; butmy  own  fileticisl^ii.. 

King.  So  well  thy  wounds  become  thee  as  thy  iw?drds  s 
Th’  are  full  of  Honour  both  .•  Go  get  him  Surgeons — ^ — . 

QEjf.  CAp.And  AttendAnts, 
Macduff.  • ' 


But,  who  comes  there  ? '■r.'i  • 

MaIc,  Yio\:>\t<jM.acduffi  . . > i ' ' 

Lenox.  What  hafte  looks  through  his  eyes ! 

Vonal.  So  fhould  he  look  who  comes.to  fpeak  things  ftrange^ 
Macd.  Long  live  the  King  i 
King.  Whence  com’ft  thou,. worthy 
Macd.  Fromf/Ze,  Great  King  ; where  the' Norman  Bamers 
Darkned  the  Air  j and  fann’d  our  people  cold  ; 


' Nori 
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hiinfelf  with  Infinite  fapplies,'^ 

( Allifted  by  that  moft  difloyal  ThAm 
Of  Cawdor)  long  maintain’d  a difmal  Conflidii 
Till  brave  Macbeth  oppos’d  his  bloody  rage, 

And  check’d  his  haughty  fpirits",  after  v\hich 
His  Army  fled  : Thus  (hallow  ftreams  may  flovr 
Forward  with  violence  a while  j but  when 
They  are  oppos’d,  as  faft  run  back  agen. 

In  brief,  the  Vidtory  was  ours. 

KMg.  Great  Happinefs  i 

Malcol.  And  now  the  Nortvayl^ing  craves  Cothpofitlon. 

We  would  not  grant  the  burial  of  his  men, 

Until  at  Colems-Inch  he  had  disburs’d  ■ 

Great  heaps  of  Treafure  to  our  Generals  ufe. 

No  more  that  C/iWor  (hall  deceive 

Our  confidence ; pronounce  his  prefent  Death ; 

And  with  his  former  Title  greet  Macbeth. 

He  has  deferv’d  it. 

Macd.  Sir ! Tie  fee  it  donc^ 

King.,  What  he  hath  loft.  Noble  Macbeth  has  won 'Sxeunt. 

Thunder  and  Lightning, 

Enter  three  witches  flying, 

1 witch.  Where  haft  thou  been,  Sifter? 
z.  Killing  Swine  I 
Sifter ; where  thou  ? 

1.  A Sailor’s  Wife  had  Chefnuts  in  her  lap. 

And  mounch’d,  and  mounch’d,  and  mounch’d  give  n:e  quoth  I; 
Anoint  thee.  Witch,  the  Rump-fed  Ronyon  cry’d, 

Her  Husband’s  to  the  Baltick  gone,  Mafter  o’th’Tygcr, 

But  in  a fie ve  Tie  thither  fail. 

And  like  a Rat  without  a tail 
Tie  do,  Tie  do,  and  1 will  do.' 

2.  Tie  give  thee  a wind.  , ’ 

I.  Thou  art  kind. 

j.  And  I another. 

I.  I my  felf  have  all  the  other. 

And  then  from  every  Port  they  blow  ; 

From  all  the  Points  that  Sea-men  know. 

I will  drain  him  dry'as  hay  ; 

Sleep  (liall  neither  night  nor  day 
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Hang  upon  his  pent-houfe  lid  5 
My  charms  (hall  his  repofe  forbid, 

Weary-fen-nights  nine  times  nine^ 

Shall  he  dwindle,  wafte,  and  pine. 

Though  his  Bark  cannot  be  loft. 

Yet  fliall  be  Tempeft'toft. 

Look  what  1 have. 

2.  Shew  mcj  ihew  me * 

- I.  Here  1 have  a Pilot’s  thumb 
Wrack’d,  as  homeward  he  did  come ! Drum  mthw. 

A Drum,  a Drum  r 
Macbeth  does  come. 

1.  The  weyward  Sifters  hand  in  hand. 

Porters  of  the  Sea  and  Land 
Thus  do  go  about,  about 
Thrice  to  thine, 

2.  And  thrice  to  mine; 

5.  And  thrice  agen  to  make  up  nine.  ,*  . 

2.  Peace,  the  Charm’s  wound  iip# 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Baixjuo  vpith  Attendants. 

Mack  Command ; they  make  a halt  upon  the  Heath.—:: 

So  fair,,  and  foul  a day  I have  not  feen  ! 

Banq.  How  far  is*c  now  to  Sorts  < what  are  thefe 
So  witUer’d,  and  fo  wild  in  their  attire  > 

That  look  not  like  the  Earths  Inhabitants, 

And  yet  are  on’t  ? Live  you  < or  are  you  things 
Crept  hither  from  the  lower  World  to  fright  ■ 

Th'  Inhabitants  of  this  ? You  feem  to  know  me  , 

By  laying  all  at  once  your  choppy  fingers 
Upon  your  skinny  lips ; you  fliou’d  be  women,  " 

And  yetybur  looks  forbid  me  to  interpret 

So  vveiTof  you, 

Mach.  Speak,  if  you  can,  what  are  you  ? 

I Witch:  All  i^ail,  Macbeth^  Hail  to  thee  of  cUmis 

2.  All  hail,  Macbeth-i  Hail'to  tliee  Thane  of  CavodoT. 

3.  All  hail,  Macbeth^  who  (liall  beKing  hereafter. 

Banq.  Good  Sir,  what  makes  you  ftart  ? and  feem  to.dread' 

Events  which  found  fo  fair  ? rth’  name  of  Truth 

Are  you  fantaftical  ? or  that  indeed 

V\  hich  outwardly  you  flacw  ? ' M'y  noble  Partner, 


You 


y»>.' 


You  greet  with  prefent  Grace, 

Arid  ftrange  predidlion 

Of  noble  Fortune,  and  of  Royal  hope  j 

With  which  he  feems  furpriz’d : To  me  yofl  fpcak  not. 

If  you  can  look  into  the  feeds  of  Time, 

And  tell  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  nor. 

Speak  then  to  me ; who  neither  beg  your  favour. 

Nor  fear  your  hate.  ■ j 

I.  Hail! 

Hail! 

Haili 

Leffer  than  Machetbi  and  greater. 

Not  fo  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

Thou  (halt  get  Kings,  thou  (halt  ne’re  be  oneJ 
So  all  Hail  Macbeth  and  Banqm,-—^ 

I.  Banqtu  and  Macbeth,  all  Hail. {Exeunt, 

Macbeth,  Stay  ! you  imperfeft  Speakers ! tell  me  more ; 

By  Sinel's  death  I know  I am  Thane  of  Glamis  ? 

But  how  of  Cmdor,  whilft  that  Thane  yet  lives  ? 

And,  for  your  promife,  that  I (hall  be  King,  - 
’Tis  not  within  the  profped  of  belief. 

No  more  than  to  be  Carvder : fay  from  whence 
You  have  this  ftrange  Intelligence  , or  why 
Upon  this  blafted  Heath  you  flop  our  way 
With  fuch  prophetick  greeting.?  ■ Speak,  I charge  you. 

{witches  vani^t 


z. 

?• 

1. 


3' 


Ha  ! gone  / — 

Banq,  The  earth  has  Bubbles  like>  the  water  : 

And  thefe  are  fome  of  them  : how  foon  they  are  vanifh’d ! 

Macb,~-~'IW  are  turn’d  to  Air ; what  feem’d  Corporeal  - 
Is  melted  into  nothing ; would  they  had  ftaid, 

Banq.  .Were  fuch  things  here  as  we  difcours’d  of  now  ? 

Or  have  we  taftcd  fome  infectious  Herb 
That  captivates  our  Reafon  ? ■ 

Macb.  Your  Children  fliall  be  Kings. . . 

You  lliall  be  King.  f 

Macb.  And  Thane  of  Carvder  too,  went  it  not  fo  ? ' 


Banq.  juft  to  that  very  tune  ! who’s  here  ? 

Enter  Macduff. 

Macd,  Macbeth  the  King  has  happily  receivM  ’ 
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The  news  of  your  fuccels : And  when  he  reads  w ^ 

Your  pers’nal  venture  in  the  Rebels  fight,  - ^ 

His  wonder  and  his  praifes  then  contend  • ' 

Which  ihall  exceed  ; when- he  reviews  your  worth, 

He  finds  you  in  the  ftouc  ^rvpteyan•\i^X)ks  5 

Not  ftarting  at  the  Images  of  Death 

Made  by  your  felf : each  Meffenger  which  camei 

Being  loaden  with  the  praifes  of  your  Valour,.  ^ 

Seem’d  proud  to  fpeak  your  Glories  to  the  King  $ 

Who,  for  an  earneft  of  a greater  Honour, 

Bad  me,  from  him,  to  call  you  Thane  of  Carvder  : 

In  which  Addition,  Hail,  moft  noble  Thane  ! 

Banq,  Whar,  can  the  Devil  fpeak  true  ? 

Macb,  The  Thane  of  Caxvdor  lives  ! 

Why  do  you  drefs  me  in  his  borrowed  Robes  ? 

MacL  ’Tis  true.  Sir ; He,  who  was  the  Thane^  lives  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  he  in  juftice  is  condemn’d  to  lofe,  > 

Whether  he  was  combin’d  with  thofe  of  Norway^ 

Or  did  afTift  the  Rebel  privately ; 

Or  whether  he  concurred  with  both,  to  caufe 
His  Country’s  danger,  Sir,  I cannot  tell; 

But,  Treafons  Capita],  confefs’d,  and  prov’d,  • - 

Have  over-thrown  him# 

Macb»  G lamia  and  Thane  of  Cawdor  ! 

The  greateft  is  behind  ; my  noble  Partner ! 

Do  you  not  hope  your  Children  (hall  be  Kings  ? 

When  thofe  who  gave  to  me  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  ; . 
Promis’d  no  lefs  to  them. 

Ban^*  If  aill  be  true, 

You  have  a Title  to  a Crown,  as  well 

As  to  the  Thane  of  Cawdor • It  feems  ftrange ; 

But  many  times  to  win  us  to  our  harm, 

The  Inftruments  of  darknefs  tell  us  truths. 

And  tempt  us  with  low  trifles,  that  they  may  • 

Betray  us  in  the  things  of  high  concern# 

Mach.  Th’have  told  me  truth  as  to  the  name  of  Cawdor^  Zajide^ 
That  may  be  Prologue  to  the  name  of  King. 

Lefs  Titles  (hon’d  the  greater  ftill  fqre-rur. 

The  morning  Scar  doth  uflier  in  the  Sun. 


This 
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This  ftrange  Predi(ftion  in  as  ftrange  a manner 
Deliver’d ; neither  can  be  good  nor  ill. 

If  ill  j ’twou’dgive  noearneft  of  fuccefs. 

Beginning  in  a truth  : Vtn  Thane  of  Cavpdor  5 

If  good.  Why  am  I then  perplext  with  doubt  ? , 

My  future  blifs  caufes  my  prefent  fears,  . , 

Fortune,  methinks,  which  rains  down’Honoiit  -on  me. 

Seems  to  fain  bloud  too : Duncan  does  appear 
Clouded  by  my  increafing  Glories : but 
Thefe  are  but  dreams.  . . 

Banq.  Look  how  my  Partner’s  rap’d  ! , 

Macb.  If  Chance  will  have  me  King  5 Chance  may  beftow  , '• 
A Crow^n  without  my  ftir. 

Banq.  His  Honours  are  furprizes,  and  refemble 
New  Garments,  which  but  feldom  fit  men  well, 

Unlefs  by  help  of  ufe.  I 

Macb.  Come,  what  come  may ; 

Patience  and  time  run  through  the  rougheft  day. 

Banq.  Worthy  Macbeth  [ we  wait  upon  your  leifure. 

^dacb.  I was  reflefting  upon  paft  tranfadiions  j 
Worthy  Macdujf ; your  pains  are  regiftred 
Where  every  day  I turn  the  leaf  to  read  them. 

Let’s  haften  to  the  King : we’Jl  think  upon  • 

Thefe  accidents  at  more  convenient  time# 

When  w’have  maturely  weigh’d  them,  we’ll  impart 
Our  mutual  judgments,  to  each  others  breafts. 

Tanq.  Let  it  be  fo, 

Macb.  Till  then,  enough#  ComeFriends'-*-^ {^Exeunt. 

Enter  King^  Lenox,  Malcolmc,Donalbine,^//^W4/?/r. 

. King.  Is  execution  done  on  Cavpdor  yet  i 
Or  are  they  not  return’d,  who  were  imploy*d 
In  doing  it? 

Male*  They  are  not  yet  come  back  5 
But  I have  fpoke  with  one  who  faw  him  die, 

And  did^  report,  that  very  frankly  he 
Cohfefs’d  J^is  Treafons,  and  implor’d  your  pardon ; 

With  figns  of  a fincere  and  deep  repentance. 

He  told  me,  nothing  in  his  life  became  hini 
So  well,  as  did  his  leaving  it.  Hedy’d 
As  one  who  had  been  ftudy’d  in  his  Death, 
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' Qiiitting  the  deareft  thing  he  ever  had. 

As  ’twere  a worthlefs  trifle. 

King,  There’s  no  Art 
To  find  the  minds  conftrudlion  in  the  face : 

He  was  a Gentleman  on  whom  I built 
An  abfolute  truft. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  and  Macduff. 

0 worthy’ft  Cozen ! 

The  fin  of  my  Ingratitude  even  now 
Seem’d  heavy  on  me.  Thou  art  fo  far  before. 

That  all  the  wings  of  recompence  are  flow 
To  overtake  thee : would  thou  hadft  lefs  deferv’d. 
That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine ; I’ve  only  left  to  fay. 

That  thou  deferv'ft  more  than  I have  to  pay. 

Macb.  The  fervice  and  the  loyalty  I owe  you. 

Is  afufficient  payment  for  it  felf; 

Your  Royal  part  is  to  receive  our  Duties ; 

Which  Duties  are.  Sir,  to  your  Throne  and  Stated 
Children  and  Servants  i and  whenwcexpofe 
Our  deareft  lives  tofave  yourintereft, 

We  do  but  what  we  ought. 

King,  Y’are  welcome  hither ; • 

1 have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
Still  to  advance  thy  growth ; And  noble  Banquo^ 

( Who  haft  no  lefs  deferved  5 nor  muft  partake 
Lefs  of  our  favour ) let  me  here  enfold  thee. 

And  hold  thee  to  my  heart,  ■ 

‘Bang.  There  if  I grow. 

The  harveft  is  your  own. 

King.  My  joys  are  now 
Wanton  in  fulnefs ; and  wou’d  hide  themfelves 
In  drops  of  forrovv.  Kinfitien,  Sons,  and  Tbanes  ; 
And  you,  whofe  places  are  the  neareft,  know  * 
We  will  eftablifh  our  Eftate  upon 
Our  Eldeft,  whom  vvename  hereafter 

The  Prince  of  Cumberland  : nor  muft  he  wear 

His  Honours  unacconipany’d  by  others, 

But  marks  of  noblenefs,  like  Stars,  fliall  fliine 

On  all  defervers.  Now  vve’il  haften  hence 
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To  Envern^fs : we’ll  be  your  gueft,  Macbeth^ 

And  there  contradl  a greater  debt  than  that  ‘ * 

Which  I already  owe  you. 

Macb^  That  Honour,  Sir, 

Out-Tpeaks  the  beft  expreffion  of  my  thanks : 
ril  be  my  fclf  the  Harbinger,  and  bkfs 
My  Wife  with  the  glad  news  of  your  approach. 

I humbly  take  my  leave.  CMacbethgow^  out^flopsy  and  [peaks 

King.  My  worthy 

The  Prince  of  Cumberland » that  is  afkp 
On  which  I muft  fall  down,  or  elfe  o’re-leap ; 

For  in  my  way  it  lies.  Stars  ! hide  your  fires, 

Let  no  light  fee  my  black  and  deepdefires. 

The  ftrange  Idea  of  a bloudy  ad  ’ . 

Does  into  doubt  all  my  refolvcs  diftrad. 

My  eye  (hall  at  my  hand  connive,  the  Sun 
Himfelf  (hould  wink  when  fuch  a deed  is  done — 

King*  True,  Noble  Banquo^  he  is  full  of  worth ; 

And  with  his  Commendations  I am  fed  ; 

It  is  a Feaft  to  me.  Let’s  after  him, 

Whofe  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcom  : 

He  is  amatchlefs  Kinfman [^Exeunt. 

Enter  Macbeth,  and  Lady  M^edw^y  Lady  Macbeth 
having  a Letter  in  her  hand. 

Madam,  I have  obferv*d  fince  you  came  hither. 

You  have  been  ftilldifconfolate.  Pray  tell  me, 

Are  you  in  perfed  health  i 
La.Macd,  Alas ! how  can  I ? 

My  Lord,  when  Honour  call'd  him  to  the  War, 

Took  with  him  half  of  my  divided  foul, 

Which  lodging  in  his  bofom,  lik’d  fo  well 
The  place,  that ’tis  not  yet  return’d. 

La.Macb,  Methinks 

That  fhould  not  diforder  you ; for,  no  doubt 
The  brave  Macduff  Mi  halt  his  foul  behind  hinu 
To  make  upthedefed  of  yours. 

La*Macd,  Alas  \ 

The  part  tranfplanted  from  his  breaft  to  mine, 

(As  ’ewere  by  fympathy  ) ftill  bore  a flure 
In  all  the  hazards  which  the  other  half 
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Incurr’d,  and  fill’d  niy  bofom  up  with  fearsr 

Ld.  MAcbn\\o{t  fearsy  nxethinks,  fhould  ceafe  now  he  is  fafe.' 
La.Macd*  Ah,  Madam,  dangers  which  have  long  prevaird 
Upon  the  fancy  ; even  when  they  are  dead 
Live  in  the  memory  a- while. 

La.  Mad.  Although  hisfafety  has  not  power  enough  to  put 
Your  doubts  to  flighty  yet  the  blight  glories  which 
He  gain’d  in  Battel  luight  difpel;  thofe  Clouds. 

The  vvodd  the  glories,  gain’d  in  war,. 

Thinking  their  Luftre  true, : alas*  they-  are. 

Bur  Comets,  Vapoun]  by  fome  menexhal’d 

From  others  bloud,  and  kindl’d  in  the  Region 

OFpopular  applaufe,  in  which  they  live 

A-while  ; then  vanifh  : and  the  very  breath  ; ' ^ ' ' 

Which  firft  inflam’d  them,  blows  them  out  agen* 

La. Mad.  I willingly  would  read  this  Letter  but 
Her  prefence  hinders. me ; I muft  divert  her^ 
it  you  are  ill,  repofe  may  do  you  good  ^ ‘ ^ ‘ * 

Y’had  beft  retire ; and  try  if  you,can  fleep. 

L.Macd.  My  doubtful  thoughts  toalong  have  kept  me  wakings 
Madam  ! Til  take  you.r  Counfeh--  [£x  La.  Macd., 

La.Macb.  Now  I have  leifure,  perufe  this  Lqtt'Cr. 

His  laft  brought  fome  imperfc£t  news  of  things 
Which  in  the  iliape  of  women  greeted  him. 

In  3 ftrange  manner.  This  perhapMuay  give 

More  full  intelligence.  ‘ [sk  reads. 

Reads. ??:et  me  tn  the  day  of  fujcoefs, ; and  1 have  been  toldthey 
have  more  in  them  than  mortal  Knowledge.  Vtlhen  hde {ire d to  q,t4efi.i- 
on  them  further-^  they  made  themselves  air,  while f I entertain"  d 
my  [elf  with  the  wonder  of  it^  came  Miffives  from,  the  King^  vphty 
crJXdme  Thane  of  Cawdor  ; by^vchkh  Titjcy  thefe,  weywas'd Sdjlerr 
had  fainted  me  lefore^  and  refer/ d me  to  the  comming  en.  of  time  5 
with,  Hail  King  that  [ball  he.  Thit  k^ve  fmfmieA  to  th^^  { my- 
dearefl  Partner  of  Greatnefs-l  that  i-ho'u  mfghp/ll-noy  lofc  th^^ 
rejoycino^  by  being  ignorant  of  what  u perms" d.  Cay  it  tQ.tHy  hearty 
and  fareveeL 

thou arr,  and  , 

W'hac  ihou  ar  t promis’d  ; yc  1 1 fc.ar  th‘y  Naiuiie^  . . / 

Has 
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Has  too  much  of  the  milk  of  humane  kindnefs 
To  take  the  neareft  way ; thou  wouldft  be  great ; 

Thou  do’ft  not  want  ambition;  but  the  ill 
Which  fhould  attend  it : what  thou  highly  covet’ft 
Thou  covei’ft  holily  ! alasj  thou  art 
Loath  to  play  falfe ; and  yet  would’ft  wrongly  win  ! 

Oh  how  irregular  are  thy  defires  ? 

Thou  willingly,  Great  GUmuy  would’ft  enjoy 
The  end  without  the  means ! Oh  hafte  thee  thither^ 

That  I may  pour  my  fpirits  in  thy  ear  i 
And  chaftife  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
Thy  too  effeminate  defires  of  that 
Which  fupernatural  afliftance  feems 
To  Crown  thee  with.  What  may  be  your  news  ? 

Enter  Servants 

MacLSer.  The  King  comes  hither  to  night. 

La.Mach.  Th’art  mad  to  fay  it ; * 

Is  not  thy  Mafter  with  him  ? Were  this  true. 

He  would  give  notice  for  the  preparation. 

Macb.Ser*  So  pleafe  you,  it  is  true ; our  Thane  is  coming  • 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  fpeed  of  him  ; 

Who  almoft  dead  for  breath,  had  fcarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  Melfage. 

La.MackS^thxm.  well  look’d  to ; he  brings  welcome  newsi^ 
There  wou’d  be  mufick  in  a Raven’s  voice. 

Which  fhould  butcroke  the  entrance  of  the  King 
Under  my  Battlements.  Come  all  you  fpirits 
That  wait  on  mortal  thoughts  : unfex  me  here  : 

Empty  my  Nature  of  humanity. 

And  fill  it  up  with  cruelty ; make  thick 
My  bloud,  and  flop  all  paflage  torcmorfe; 

That  no  relapfes  into  mercy  may 
Shake  my  defign,  nor  make  it  fall  before 
’Tis  ripen’d  to  effeft ; you  murthering  fpirits, 

(Where  ere  infightlefs  fubftances  you  wait 
On  Natures  mifehief)  com,  and  fill  my  breafts 
With  Gal!  inftead  of  Milk : make  hafte  dark  night, 

And  hide  me  in  a fmoak  as  black  as  hell  •, 

That  my  keen  fteel  fee  not  the  wound  it  makes : 

Nor  Heav’n  peep  through  the  Curtains  of  the  dark, 

To  cry,  hold  ! hold!  C 2 
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Snter  Macbeth^. 

Great  CUmU ! worthy  CarvJor  ! 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-Hail  hereafter  ^ 

Thy  Letters  have  iranfported  me  beyond 
My  prefent  pofture  5 1 already  feeb 
The  future  in  the  inftant, 

Macl^.  Deareft  Love, 

VHtiCdn  comes  here  to-night.^ 

Ld.Macb.  When  goes  he  hence  ? 

Mach^  Tomorrow  as  he  purpofes. 

La.Macb.O  ! 

Never  may  any  Sun  that  morrow  fee. 

Your  face,  my  is  as  a book,  where  men 

May  read  ftrange  matters  to  beguile  the  time. 

Be  chearful.  Sir ; bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 

Your  hand,  your  tongue  : Looklikethe  innocent' flower^ 

But  be  the  Serpent  under’t : He  that’s  coming 

Muft  be  provided  for  t And  you  (hall  put 

This  nights  great  bus’neCs  into  my  difpatch  ; H 

Which  nialLto  our  future  nights  and  davs 

Givefoveraign  Command  r.  we  will  with-draw. 

And  talk  on’c  further : Letyour  looks  be  clear, 

Your  change  of  Count’nance  does  betoken  fear.  \£xeuHtk^ 

Enter  King^  MaIcolmc,Donalbine,Banquo,  Lenox,, 
Macduff,  Attendants. 

King.'^his  Caftle  has  a very  pleafant  feat 
The  air  does  fweetly  recommencLitfelf. 

To  our  delighted  fenfes. 

Bmq.  Tnc  Gueft  of  Summer, 

The  Temple* haunting  Martin  by  his  choice 
O:'  this  place  for  his  Manfion,  feems  to  tell  us, 

That  here  Heavens  breach  fmells  pleafantly,  No.window^ 
Buttrice,  nor  place  of  vantage  ^ but  this  Bird 
Has  made  his  pendant  bed  and  cradle  where  • 

He  breeds  and  haunts.  1 have  oblerv’d  the  Air,. 

'Tis  delicate.  , . 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth* 

King.  See,  fee  our  honoured  Hoftefs, 

By  loving  us,  fome  perfonscaufe  our  trouble-  ‘ 

Which  ftill  we  thank  as  love ; herein  I teach.  ^ . 
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You  how  you  flhould  bid  us  welcome  for  yovit  pains, 

And  thank  you  for  your  trouble. . , 

La.  Mach.  All  our  fervices 
In  every  point  twice  done>would  prove  but  poor 
And  Angle  gratitude,  if  weigh’d  with  thefe 
Obliging  honours  which 
Your  Majefty  confers  upon  our  houfe ; 

For  dignities  of  old  'and  later  date  ' ' 

( Being  too  poor  to  pay  ) we  muft  be  ftill 
Your  humble  debtors. 

tjMacd.  Madam,  we  are  all  joyntly,  to  night,  your  trouble  5 
But  I am  your  trefpaffer  upon  another  fcore.  - 
My  Wife,  I underftand,  has  in  my  abfence 
Retir’d  to  you. 

^ La.  Mach.  I muft  thank  her ; for  whilft  die  came  to  me 

Seeking  a Cure  for  her  own  folitude, . 

She  brought  a remedy  to  mine  : her  fears 
For  you,  have  fomewhat  indifpos’d  her, Sir, 

She’s  now  with-drawn,  to  try  if  flic  can  lleep ; 

When  rtie  fhall  wake,  I doubt  not  but  your  prefence 
Will  perfectly  reftore  her  health. 

King.  Where’s  the  Thane  of  C^vpdor  ? 

We  cours’d  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a purpofe 
To  be  his  purveyor : but  he  rides  well, 

And  his  great  love  ( fliarp  as  his  fpur  ) has  brought  hitu. 

Hither  before  us.  Fa^  and  Noble  Lady,  , 

We  are  your  Guefts  to  night*- . . 

La.cMach.^Yom  fervants  , 

Should  make  their  Audit  at  your  pleafure.  Sir, 

And  ftill  return  it  as  their  debt. 

King.  Give  me  your  hand. 

Conduct  me  to  dMacheih : we  love  him  highly,'  , 

Andfliall  continiie  our  affeftion  to  him.  \_Exeunf. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mach.  If  it  were  wcH  when  done  ; then  it  were  well  ^ 

It  were  done  quickly  5 if  his  Death  might  be 
Without  the  Death  of  nature  in  my  felf. 

And  killing  my  own  reft  ; it  wou’d  fuffice  ; 

But  deeds  of  this  complexion  ftill  return  . 

To  plague  the  doer,  and deftroy  his  peace.: 

Cl 
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Yet  lee  me  chink  ^ ^ he’s  here  in  double  tfuft. 

Firft,  35  I am  his  Kinfman,  and  his  Subjeft> 

Strong  both  againft  the  Deed  : then  as  his  Hoft, 

Who  ihould  againll  this  murderer  (hut  the  door. 

Not  bear  the  fword  my  felf«  Befides,  this  Vnncitn 
Has  born  his  faculties  fo,  meekj  and  been 
So  clear  in  nis  great  Office  ;*  that  his  Virtues, 

Like  Angels,  plead  againft  fo  black  a deed  ; 

Vaulting  Ambition  ! thou  o’re-leap’ft  thy  felf 
T'o  fall  upon  another : now,  what  news  ? 

Snter  L.  Macbeth# 

L.Macb.  H’has  almoftfu'pp’dtwhy  haveyou  left  the  chamber  ? 
Macb,  Has  he  enquirM  forme  ? 

Z.  ^JM.acb.  You  know  he  has ! 

MAcb.  We  will  proceed  no  farther  in  this  bufinefs ; 

H’  has  honoured  me  of  late  5 and  I have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  forts  of  people, 

Which  fhould  be  worn  now  in  their  neweft  glofs, 

Not  caft  afide  fo  foon# 

Z.  {Macb.  Was  the  hope  drunk 
Wherein  you  drefs’d  your  felf  ? has  it  flept  fince  ? 

And  wakes  it  now  to  look  fo  pale  and  fearful 
At  what  it  wifhtfo  freely  ? Gan  you  fear 
To  be  the  fame  in  your  own  a6l  and  valour. 

As  in  defire  you  are  ? would  you  enjoy 
What  you  repute  the  Ornament  of  Life, 

And  live  a Coward  in  your  own  efteem  ? . 

You  dare  not  venture  on  the  thing  yoU'wifh;  ^ ^ 

But  ftillwou'd  be  in  tame  expectance  of  it. 

Macb.  I prethee  peace  ; 1 dare  do  all  that  may 
Become  a man  ; he  who  dares  more,  is  none. 

Z.  Macb,  VVhat  Bead  then  made  you  break  this  Encerprize 
To  me  ? when  you  did  that,  you  were  i man  : 

Nay,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  fo  much  more  the  man.  Nor  time  nonplace 
Did  then  adhere  ; and  yet  you  wiiVd  for-both ; 

And  now  th’have  made  themfelves ; how  you  betray 
Your  Cowardize  ? Tve  given  fuck,  and  know 
How  tender  ’tis  to  love  the  Babe  that  milks  me  : 

1 would,  whilft  it  was  fmiling  in  my  face. 
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Have  pluckt  my  Nipple  from  his  bonelefs  gums. 

And  daflit  the  brains  our,  had  I fo  refolv*d, 

As  you  have  done  for  this. 

Macb.  rfwclbould  fail:^- — 

L,  Mack  How  fail ! 

Bring  but  your  Courage  to  the  fatal  place. 

And  we’l  not  fail ; when  Buncan  is  afleep, 
f To  which  the  pains  of  this  days  journey  will 
Soundly  invite  him)  his  two  Chamberlains  ^ 

I will  with  wine  and  waffel  fo  convince ; 

That  memory  (thecentry  of  the  brain) 

Shall  be  a fume  5 and  the  receipt  of  reafon, 

A limbeck  only : when,  in  fwinifliflieep. 

Their  natures  lhall  lie  drench’d,  as  iti  their  Death, 

What  cannot  you  and  I perform  upon 

His  fpungy  Officers  ? we"l  make  them  bear 

The  guilt  of  our  black  Deed.  / 

Macb.  Bring  forth  men-children  only  ; ; . ^ 

For  thy  undaunted  temper  iTnpuld  produce  / , 

Nothing  but  males : but  yet  whea  we  have  mark’d 
Thofe  of  his  Chamber  (wbilft  they  are  afleep) 

With  Dumans  blood,  and  us’d  their  very  daggers  ; 

I fear  it  will  not  be,  with  eafe,  believ’d 
That  they  have  doa’t.  . * . 

Z.  Macb.  Who  dares  believe  it  otherwife,  , 

As  we  llnall  make  our  griefs. and  clamours  loud  * 

After  his  death  ? 

Macb,  rmfetled,  and  willftretch  up  ' 

Each  fainting  finew  to  this  bloody'acU  ' . 

Come,  Iccs  delude  the  time  with  faireftHaow,' 
Fain’dTooks  muft  hide  what  the  falfe  heart  doerkiiow.  . 


■ ACT,  li.  SeENE'^I. 


. Enter  Banquo  and  Fleame.  . 

a.  • . i r 

_J  OW  goes  the  n'ghr,  Boy  > 

± ikame*  1 have  not  heard  the  Clock, 
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But  the  Moon  is  down. 

Bafiq.  And  (he  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Flea.  I take’t ’ds  late  Sir,  {^Ex.Flem. 

^anq.  An  heavy  fummons  lies  like  lead  upon  me  • 

Nature  wou’d  have  me  fleep,  and  yet  I fain  wou’d  wake : 

Merciful  powers  reftrain  me  in  thefe  curfed  thoughts 
That  thus  difturb  my  reft. 

Enter,  Macbeth  ani  Servants 
Who*s  there  ? Macbethy  a friend. 

Banq,  What,  Sir,  noryet  at  reft  ? the  King’s  a-bed  5 
He  has  been  to  night  in  an  unufual  pleafure ; 

He  to  your  fervants  has  been.bountiful. 

And  with  th:s  Diamondhe  greets  your  wife 
By  the  obliging  name  of  moft  kind  Hoftefs. 

Macb.  The  King  taking  us  unprepar’d,  reftraih’d  our  power 
Of  ferving  him  5 which  elfe  (hould  have  wrought  more  free. 
Banq.  All’s  well. 

I dream’d  laft  night  of  the  three  weyward  Sifters 
To  you  they  have  (hewn  fome  truth. 

Macb.  I think  not  of  them  5 
Yet,  when  we  can  intfeat  an  hour  or  two, 

We’l  fpend  it  in  fome  wood  upon  that  bufinefs. 

“Banq.  At  your  kindeft  leifure. 

Macb.  If  when  the  Prophefie  begins  to  look  like  truth  . 

You  will  adhere  to  me,  it  fhall  make  honour  for  you. 

Banq.  So  I lofe  none  in  feeking  to  augment  it,  but  ftill 
Keeping  my  bofom  free,  and  my  Allegiances  dear, 

I fhall  be  counfell’d. 

Macb.  Good  repofe  the  while. 

Banq.  The  like  to  you,  Sir.  Banquo. 

Macb.  Go  bid  *your  Miftrefs,  when  fhe  is  undreft, 

To  ftrike  the  Clofet-bell  and  Tic  go  to  bed. 

Is  this  a dagger  which  I fee  before  me  ? 

The  hilt  draws  towards  my  hand  5 come,  let  me  grafp  thee  : 

I have  thee  not,  and  yet  I fee  thee  ftill ; 

Art  thou  not  fatal  Vifion,  fenfiblc 
To  feeling  as  to  fight  ? or,  art  thou  but 
A dagger  of  the  mind,  a falfe  creation 
Proceeding  from  the  brain,  oppreft  with  hear.  , 

My  eyes  are  made  the  fools  of  th’other  fenfes  j ~ 
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Orelfe  worth  all  the  rjsft  : I fee  thee  ftill. 

And  on  thy  blade  are  ftains  of  reeking  blood.' 

It  is  the  bloody  bufinefs  that  thus 
Informs  my  eye-fight ; now,  to  half  the  world 
Nature feems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  infed 
The  health  of  fleep  5 now  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Offerings ; now  murder  is 

Alarm’d  by  his  nights  Centinel;  the  wolf,' 

Whofe  howling  feems  the  watch- word  to  the  dead : 

But  vvhilfi  I talk,  he  lives ; harki  I amfummon’d  $ 

O Dunun^  hear  it  not,  for  ’tis  a bell 
That  rings  my  Coronation,  and  thy  Knell. 

Enter  L»dy  Macbeth. 

L».  Mach.  That  which  made  them  drunk,  has  made  me  bold ; 
What  has  quenched  them,  hath  given  new  fire  to  me. 

Hcark ; oh,  it  was  the  Owl  that  (hriek’d ; 

The  fatal  Bell-man  that  oft  bids  good  night 
To  dying  men,  he  is  about  it ; tne  doors  are  openi 
And  whilft  the  furfeited  Grooms  negled  their  charges  for  fleep, 
Nature  and  death  ate  now  contending  in  them. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mach.  Who’s  there  ? 

La.  Mach.  Alas  I am  afraid  they  are  awak’d,  ■ -- 

And  ’tis  not  done ; the  attempt  without  the  deed  • , ^ 

Would  ruine  us.  I laid  the  daggers  ready, 

He  could  not  mifs  ihem ; and  had  he  not  refembl’d 
My  Father,  as  he  flept,  I would  have  don’t 
My  Husband. 

Mach,  I have  done  the  deed,  didft  thou  not  hear  a noife  ? 

La,  Mach,  I heard  the  Owl  fcrcam,  and  the  Crickets  cry^ 

Did  not  you  fpeak  ? 

Mach.  When? 

La.  Mach,  Now.^ 

Mach.  Who  lies  i’th’  Anfl-chamber  ? 

Lai  Mach,  Donalhdin,  ' ' ■ ' ' 

;.<^£^...Thisis  a difmal  fight.  _ ••  ■ 

La.  Mach,~K  foolifli  thought  to  fay  a difmal  fight.  ^ 

Mach.  There  u o^ne  did  laugh  "as;he  fccurely  flept,  ® 

And  one  cry’d'Murderi;  that, they  v^k’d  each  other.’  ^ ” 

I flood  and  heard  them  •'  but  they  uid  their  Prayers,  ^ ' 
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And  then  addreft  thetnfelveMo  flcepagaini^  . 

La  Mack  There  a*re  two  lodg’d  together J 
Mack  One  cry*d.  Heaven  blefs  us^  .the  other  faid,  Ame/f : * 
As  they  had  fcen  me  with  thefe  Hang-mans  hands. 

Silenc’d  with  fear,  I cou’d  noc*  fay 
When  they  did  fay,  Heaven  blefs  us. 

La,  Mack  Condder  it  not  fo  deeply. 

Macb.  But,  wherefore  could  not  1 pronounce,  ? 

I had  mod  need  of  blefling,  and  Amen. 

Stuck  in  my  throat. 

La*  Macb*^  Thefe  deeds  fh'ou’d  be  forgot  as  foon  as  done^ 

Left  they  diftraft  the  doer^ 

Macb.  Methoughts  I heard  a noife  cry,  fleep  no  more  ; 
Macbeth  has  murder’d  fleep,  the  innocent  fleep ; 

Sleep,  that  locks  up  the  fenfes  from  their  care  ; 

The  death  of  each  days  life  5 tir’d  labours  bath  % - 

Balm  of  hurt ; minds  great  natures  fecond  courfeV 
Chief  nourilBer  in  life’s  feaft. , " - 

What  do  you  mean  ? 

Macb,  Still  it  cry’d,  fleep  no  more,  to  all  thehoufe, 

Clamts  hath  murder’d  fleep,  and  therefore  CavpAor  ^ 

Shall  fleep  no  more  ^ ^Macbeth  (hall  fleepho  more.'/  • 

La*  Macb.  Why  do  you  dream  thus  ? gdget  fome'water. 
And  cleanfe  this  filthy  witnefsfrom,your  hands.  ’ ' 

Why  did  you  bring  the  daggers  from  the  place  ? ' ' ' 

They  muft  be  there,  go  carry  them,  and  (lain ' 

Thefleepy  Grooms  with  blood..  “ . 

T’Je  go  no  more  ^ ' 'li.-! 

I am  afraid  to  think  what  I have  done. . - - * i 


What  then  with  looking  on  it,  (hall  I do  ? 

La*  xMacb*  .Give  me  the  daggers,  the  deeping  and  the  dead  ' 
Are  but  as  piftures ; ’tis  the  eye  ofehildhood*  J.  • ^ 

That  fears  a painted  Devil  with  his  bfopd^'-^^  ' . y .t.: 
rie  ftain  the  faces  of  theGrootns  ; by  thief , *'  * 

It:  will  appear  their  guilt.'  : ' f Zjc.  La^ Macbeth.  . 

^ Macb.  What  knockiljgVthatr?.///.;  ‘ v - 

How  is’c  with  me,  when  every 

What  hands  are  here  j can  tfec  Se^  afford^.* 

Water  enough  to  waftii  way. the  ftaini  ( ^ - 


No 
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No,  they  would  fooncr  add  a tinfture  tol 
The  Sea,  and  turn  the  green  into  a red, 

Etfter  MsichctK 
La.  Macheth.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour  5 but  l fcorn 
• To  wear  an  heart  fo  white.  Heark,  ^Kmck% 

I hear  a knocking  at  the  Gate : to  your  Chamber  5 
A little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed. 

Your  fear  has  left  you  unmann’d ; heark,  more  knoching. 

Get  on  your  Gown,  left  occafions  call  us. 

And  fliews  us  to  be  watchers ; be  not  loft 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts*  ^Exit^ 

Mach.  Difguis’d  in  blood,  I fcarce  can  find  my  way. 

Wake  Duncan\N\^  this  knocking,  M^ou’d  thou  could^ft,  \ExU* 
EHter'Ltma  and  Servant. 

Lenox.  You  deep  foundly,  that  fo  much  knocking 
Could  not  wake  you. 

Serv.  Labour  by  day  caufes  reft  by  night. 

Enter  Macduff.  ' 

Len.  See  the  noble  tMacduff* 

Good  morrow  my  Lord,  have  you  obferv’d 
How  great  a mitt  does  now  pollefs  the  air ; 

It  makes  me  doubt  whether’e  be  day  or  night. 

Macd.  Rifing  this  morning  early,  I went  to  look  out  of  my 
Window,  and  I cou’d  fcarce  fee  farther  than  my  breath  ; ;•  ^ 

The  darknefs  of  the  night  brought  but'fewobjeds 
To  our  eyes,  but  too  many  to  our  ears.  > 

Strange  claps  and  creekings  of  the  doors  were  heard  • 

The  Screech-Orvl  With  his  fereams,  feem’d  to  foretel  ‘ 

Some  deed-more  black  than  night.  * ' • - i. 

Enter  MacbethV - ^ 

CMacd.  Is  the  King  ftirring  ? — . 

‘ Maclf,  Not  yet. 

Macd.  He  did  commsnl  me  to  attend  him  early  5 
I have  almoft  flip’d  the  hour. 

Macb.  Til  bring  you  to  him.- 

Macd.  I know  this  is  a joyful  trouble  to  you. 

Macb.  The  labour  we  delight  in,  gives  ^ 

That'door  will  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd.Vl\ix\zkQ  bold  to  call^for  ’tis  my  limited  fervice.C^J*^.-^^^^ 
Goes  the  King  hence  to  day? 
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Sohe  defigns^  , • ■ • - 

Len.  The  night  has  been  unruly  .* 

Where  we  lay,  our  chimneys  were  blown  down  • 

And,  as  they  fay,  terrible  groanings  were  heard  ith’  air 
Strange  fcreams  of  death,  which  fcem’d  to  prophefie 
More  ftrange  events,  fill’d.divers. 

Some  fay  the  Earth  fhook.  . 

Mach^.  ’Twas  a rough  nightJ  ^ 

Len.  My  young  remembrance  cannot  recoiled  its  fellowi- 
Enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  Oh  horror ! horror  • Jjorror  • 

.Which  no  heart  can  conceive,  . nor  tongue  can  utter. 

What’s  the  matter  ? 

Macd.  Horror  has  done  its  worft : ^ 

Moft  facrilegious  murder  has  broke  open 
The  Lord’s  anointed  Temple,  and  ftole  thence 
The  life  o’th’  building. 

MAcb,  What  is’t  you  fay  ; the  life  ? ■ 

Len.  Meaning  his  Majefty.,  , 

Approach  the  Chamber,  and  behold  a fighf 
Enough  to  turn  fpedators  into  ftone. 

I cannot  fpeak,  fee,  and  then  fpeak  your  felves : - 

Ring  the  Alarum-belL  Awake,  awake,  Ex.Macb.ind'Len'i 

Murther,Treafon;.  Tan^uoy  Malem,  and  DomWaini- 

Shake  of  your  downy  fleep.  Death’s  counterfeit  j., 

And  look  on- Death  it  felf ; up,  up,  and  fee, 

As  from  your  Graves,  rife  up,  and  walk  like  fpirits 
To  countenance.this  horror  ; ring  the  Bell,  ^Bellringsi 

Enter  Macbeth, 

L»,  Macb.  What’s  the  bufinefs,  (hat  at  this  dead  of  night 
You  alar’m  us  from  our  reft  T 
Macd.  O, .Madam/' 

’Tis  not  for  you  to  heat  what  I can  fpeak  ; : ; ^ 

The  repetition  in  a womans  ear 
Would  do  another  murther. 

Ester.  Banquo.  - 

Oh  Binquo,  Banquo.^  our  Royal  Mafter’smurthet’d  i \ 

. Ahme  !,inourhoufe.>  • 

Besq.  The  deed’s  too  cruel  any  whercj  ^/teduff ; , ' 

Oh, 


oh,  that  you  could  but  contradifl;  your  felfj- 
And  fay  it  is  not  true.  , 

Macbeth  Lenox,  i,  ■; 

Had  I but  dy’d  an  hour  before  this  chance?;  ‘ , 

I had  liv’d  a bleffed  time  ;.for,  from  this  inftanr. 

There’s  nothing  in’t  worth  a good  mans  care  i 
All  is  but  toys.  Renown  and  Grace  are  dead. 

Enter  Malcolm , and  Donalbain? . > 

2)o»4/.  What  is  amifs  ? ■ 

You  are,a0d  do  not  know’t;  ‘ ' 

The  fpring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  bloud  - 
Is  ftop’d  ; the  very  fource  of  it  is  ftop’d. 

Macd,  Your  Royal  Father’s  murthet’d. 

Male,  Murther’d  i by  whom  i 

Le»i  Thofe  of  his  Chamber,  as  it  (eem’d,  had  don’t ; 

Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  ftain’d  with  bloud  : 

So  were  their  Daggers,  which  we  found  unwip’d, 

Upon  their  Pillows.  Why  was  the  life  of-  one, , . 

So  much  above  the  beft  of  men,  entrufted  y 

To  the  hands  of  two,  fo  much  below 
The  worft  of  beads  ? 

iW4c^.  Then  Trepent  me  1 fo  rafhly  kill’d  e’rni 
Macd.  Why  did  you  fo  ? 

Mack  Who  can  Be  prudent  and  amaz’d  together ; 

Loyal  and  neutral  in  a moment  ? No  man. 

Th’  expedition  of  my  violent  love 

Out-  ran  my  paufing  reafon : I faw  Duncan,  - 

Whofe  gaping  wounds  look’d  like  a breach  in  nature,  • 

Where  ruine  enter’d  there.  I faw  the  M'urtherers 
Steep’d  in  the  colours  of  their  trade  ; .their  Daggers" 

Being  yet  unwip’d,  feem’d  to  own  the  deed. 

And  call  for  vengeance  5 who  could  then  refrain,-. 

That  had  an  heart  to  love  5 and  in  that  heart  • 

Courage  to  manifeft'hisafedion? 

Z4./t/4f^.Oh,  oh,  oh.  [^Faints, 

Macd.  Look  to  the  Lady.  • 

Mai.  Why  are  we  filent  now',  that  have  fo  large;. 

Ah  argument  for  forrow  ? 

d<'»44  What  fhcijld  be  fpoken  here?  where  our  Fate'mayxtufh 
Suddenly  upon  us„and.  as  if-  it  lay , ' 

, - ^ ' • . D s Hid 


Hid  in  fomc  corner  [make  out  death  fuccccd 
The  ruine  of  our  Father  e re  we  ar,e  aware. 

Adacd.  I find  thip;place  too  publtck  for  true  forrqw  5 

Let  us  retire, mourn  ^ 

Guarded  by  Vertue,  I am  refold d to  find 
The  utmoft  of  this  bulinefs*  - ^ ' 

B^inq.  And  I.  - ; . 

MAcb.hxi^  all*'  • ' - ^ * c ^ 

Let  all  of  us  take  manly  refolution  ; ‘ ' ' 

, And  two  hours  hence  meet  together  in  the  Hall 
To  qucftion  this  moft  bloudy  Faft, 

Banq-  We  fhall  be  ready,  Sir,  but  M^k^dnd  J)0mlb. 

What  will  yoii do?  ^ 

'Let’s  not  confort  with:them  :.  , • 

To  fhew  an  unfelt-forrow,  fs  an  office ; ' ' ‘ 

Which  falfe  men  do  with  cafe, 
rll  to  England. 

.DonaL  Ho  Ireland  Tm  refolvM  to  fleer  my  courfe ; 

'Our  feparated  fortune  may  prdteft  oUr  perfons  • , 

'■  Where'we  are  : Daggers  lie  hid  under  mens  fmiles, 

And  the  nearer  fome  men  are  allied  to  our  bloud, 

The  more,  I fear,  they  feek  to  fhed  ir, 

tJW44‘,This  murtherous  Shaft  that’s  fliot. 

Hath  nor  yet  lighted  ; and  our  fafeft  way  ‘ : 

Is,  to  avoid  the  aim  : then  let’s  toihorfe,  " ‘ ‘ 

And  ufe  no  ceremony  in  taking  leave  of  any.'  [ Exennt. 

SCENE  theFonrth.  ^ 

Enter  Lenox  Seaton.  ^ ‘ 

Seaton.  I can  remember  V/ell,  ' . 

'Within  the  compafs  of  which  time  rve  fcen  ‘ ‘ . 

Hours  dreadful,  and  things  ftrange  •,  but  this  ondnight 
Has  made  that  knowledge  void. 

Len.  Thou  feeft  the  Heavens,  as  troubled  withmans  a£l:^ 
Threaten’d  this  bloudy  day:  by  th’hour  ’tis  day,  . "i 
And  yet  dark  night  does  cover  all  the  skie,  \ ’ V * * ' ^ ^ 

As  if  it  had  quite  blotted  put  the  Sun. 

It’s  nights  predominance,  6r  the  days  fhame  ^ 

Makes  darknefs  thus  ufurp  the  place  of  light.  ^ . 

Seat.  *Tis  ftrange  and  unnatural,  • !,’//*  ? . ‘ 

, tEven  like  the  deedthars  done  5 on  Tuefday  liflj  ‘ * 

A Paul- 


A Fi^uUon  towring  iotierheight^  ^ l 
Was  by  a iniatifing:Oir/  hkwKd,  ar^'^id  kilfd*  z 

Le^»  And  Dunufi%  Horfes>  which  before  were  taaie>; 

Did  on  a fudden  change  their  gentle  natures^ 

And  became  wild  5 they  broke  out  pf  theij:  Stables> 

As  if  they  would.make  war  with  mankind,  r _ • ; 

’Tisfaid  they  eat  each  otheri  ' ^ v. 

Len.  They  did  fo, 

To  th’amazement  of  ihofe  eyes  that  faw  it# 

Macduff*  . 

Here  comes  the  good  ^ ' . 

How  goes  the  world.  Sir,  now  ? ’• 

Len^  Is’c  known  who  did  this  more  than  bloudy  deed  ? 
-^^^r^.Thofe  that  t^Macbeth  hath  (lain  are  moft  fufpeded*  - 
Len.  Alas,  what  good  could  diey  pretend  ? ’ 

Macd.lt  is  fuppos’d  they  were  fuborn’d. 

Malcolm 3indDonMaw^x\iQKiVi^x,'^oSon'ii  . 

Are  ftoln  away  from  Court,  i • 

Which  puts  upon  themfufpitioh  of^  the  deed*  - 
. Unnatural ftill.  • , 

Could  their  amlpition  prompt  them  to*deftroy 
.Themeansof  their . own  life.’^i’iJioJ  • . 

Macd.  You  are  free  to  judge  m i ' r - ,, 

Of  their  deportment  as  you  pleafe ; but  moft  c 
Men  think em  guilty,  : u 

Then  ’tis  moft  liketbe  Soveraignty  will  fall"  * 

Upon  ^Macbeth*  - <>:  , • 

Macd.  He  is  already  nam^d,  and  gone  to  Scone  ' 

To  be  invefted.  < ^ * ia  . irn'; 

Zf;/.  Where’s body  ? 

Macd^C^vxhd  to  Ccl?nehill;  • . ^ 

The  facred  Store-houfeof  his  Predeceffors«  ^ 

Len.  \N[\\ybxixd.Scon€l^  ,1  ':i'' , ! ■ ' 

Macd.)^Oy  CouGn,  Til  to  Fyfe^  ,,1^  n*  I ■ 5 . ’ ’ ' 

My  Wife  and  Children  frighted  at  the  Alar’iti  • i " * " 

Ofthis  fad  news,  have  thither  led ithe  way,  ^ ' 

And  Til  follow  them*:*maytheKingyoU  go : • • 

(To  fee  invefted,  prove  as.gtei[twd^g(^  vi*i( cHh' 

AsD«z?r4;/ was5  bucTmiiad^ubTotlttfit'hii * * i.’ 

New  Robes  nere  as  the  old  ^ ‘hi, 
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SCENEi  A»mfV,  ' 

Effffr  Micdad,  Afa/d,  a»dSfyvMt. 

LuAitcd.  Art  fute  this  is  the  place  my  Lord  appointed 
Us  to  meet  him  ? ^ 

This  is  the  entrance  o-ih’ Heath  5 and  here " 

He  order’d  me  to  attend  him  with  the'Chariot.  ' 

La.MucL  How  fondly  did  my  Lorvl  conceive  that  we 
Should  fhun  the  place  of  danger  by  our  flight 
.From£wrw/f?Thedarknefsoftheday- 
Makes  the  Heath  feem  the  gloomy  walks  of  death. 

We  are  in  danger  ftill : they  who  dare  here  ' ' 

Truft  Providence,  may  truft  it  any  where^ 

MdU,  But  this  place,  Madam,  is  more  free  from  terror-: 

Laft  night  roethoughts  I heard  a difmal  noife 
Of  flirieks  and  groanings  inthe  air. 

Ln.  MAcd.  ’Tis  true,  this  is  a place  of  greater  filence  ; 

Not  fo  much  troubled  with  the  groans  of  thofc 
That  die ; nor  with  the  out-cries  of  the  livings  " . ' ' 

MaiL  Yes,  I f ave  heard-ftorics,  how  fome  men 
Have  in  fuch  lonely  places  been  aifrighted 
With  dreadful  fliapes  arid injoifcs..  '■  ^Macduff  hclUws* 

But  hark,  my  Lord  fute.hollows  j 
’,Tis  he ; anfwcr  him  quickly.  . i --  u • t V ' 

Illo,  ho,  hb,  ho.'  ! • ' - . > ; - 

E»ter  Macduff. 

La.  AfAcd.  Now  I,  begin  to  fee  him  : are  you  a foot, 

'My Lord?  ' - , .1  . . 

Knowingitheway  tobebothfhortandeafie,  ' A-: 

And  that  the  Chariot  did  attend  me  here,  . . . r ' i >1’ 

I have  adventur’d.  Where  are  our  Children  •?■ 
lA.MAcd.  They  are  fecurely  flceping  in  the  Chariot.  ■ \\ 

Firfi  Stug  .by  Witbhes.  i on  i .*  .b.  -j  ^ 

I witch.  Speak,  Sifter,  fpeak.;  is  the  deed  donCi?  - * 1 
z witch.  Long  ago,  long  ago : 's  v,-.  a . a 

Above  twelve glalfeslince  have  run.  - i--’  J ' . s • ; . v 
,j  witch.  Ill  deeds  are  feldom  (low,i  ’ , , - a j .0 

Nor  Angle  : following  cr-itnes  on  former  ,wait.-j;ii  .vii'Ioi  '"I  • 

The  worftof  creatures  faftefejpsopiga'te.  a oiqji  a,  ,::'  . ' i 
Many  more  murders  mufe  thiiQnieierifue,a:T  meJ  ? s /.  v?, j A r A 
Asif  in  death  were propagatiprt  too.'  ’)'a  :rr.  :i5  ' • ; 

; z witch. 


I  fvitch.  He  fhall.  . > ' ; . \ 

3 fVitch.  He  muft  fpill  much  more  bloud  • ^ ; 

And  become  worfe,  to  make  his  Title  good. 

1 fVitch*  Now  let*s  dance#  _ 

2 witch.  Agreed.  T\ 

3 Agreed.  . 

4 witch.  Agreed. 

Chorm.  We  iliouM  rejoycc  when  good  Kings  bleed. 

When  Cartel  die,  about  we  go. 

What  then,when  Monarchs  perifli,  fliould  we  do  > 
M'Acd.  What  can  this  be  ? 

La.Macd.  This  is  moft  ftrange : but  why  fcem  you  affraid  ? 
Can  you  be  capable  of  fears,  who  have 
So  often  caus’d  it  in  your  Enemies  ? 

Macd.  It  was  an  helliOi  Song,  I cannot  dread 
Ought  that  is  mortal ; but  this  is  fomething  more. 

Second  Song. 

Lei* s have  a dance  upon  the  Heath  • 

We  gain  more  life  by  Duncan  V death. 

Sometimes  like  brinded  Cats  rve  {hervy 
Having  no  mufick  but  ourmevo.  ' - 

Sometimes  voe  dance  in  forne  old  uMill, 

Upon  the  Hopper y Stones y and  wheel. 

* To  fome  old  SaiVy  or  Bardi{h  Rhimcy 
where fill  the  MiH^clack  does  keep  time. 

Sometimes  about  an  hollow  treey 
A roundy  a rounds  a round^  dance  we. 

Thither  the  chirping  Cricket  comes y 
And  BeetUy  finging  drowfie  hums. 

Sometimes  we  dance  o're  Fens  and  Fursy' 

To  howls  of  Wolves y and  barks  of  Curs. 

And  when  with  none  of  thofe  we  meety  . 

We  dance  to  th*  Ecchoes  of  our  feet. 

At  the  night- Raven  s difmal  voice y 
Whilft  others  tremble y we  rejoyce ; 

And  nimbly  y nimbly  dance  we  fill 
To  th*  S echoes  from  an  hollow  Hill. 

Macd.  I am  glad  you  are  not  affraid. 

La.Macd.  I would  not  willlingly  to  fear  fubmit  : 

E None 
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None  can  fear  ill,  but  thofe  that  merit  It# 

MclcL  Am  I made  bold  by  her  ? Haw  ftrong  a guard 
Is  innocence  > If  any  one  would  be 
Reputed  valiant,  let  him  learn  of  you  \ 

Vertue  both  courage  is,  and  fafety  too#  . \_A  dame  of  ivitches. 

Enter  tm  Witches. 

Macd.  Thefe  feem  foul  fpirits ; I’ll  fpeak  to ’em# 

If  you  can  any  thing  by  more  than  nature  know  5 
You  may  in  thefe  prodigious  times  fore- tell' 

Some  ill  we  may  avoid. 

1 tvitch.  Saving  thy  bloud  will'caufe  it  to  be  fhed ; 

2 ivitch.  Hell  bleed  by  thee,  by  whom-ihou  firft  haft  bled, 
j Witch.  Thy  Wife  fhallfliunning  danger,  dangers  find,^ 

And  fatal  be,  to  whom  fhe  moft  is  kind  [Ex.fvitches. 

La. Macd.  Why  are  you  alter’d.  Sir  ? Be  notfo  thoughtful : 

The  Meffengers  of  Darknefs  never  fpake 

To  men,  but  to  deceive  them.  - . . r.c  * ^ * 

Macd.  Their  words  feem  to  fofe-iell  fome  dire  Predidlions# 

La.  Macd.  He  that  believes  ill  news  from  fuch  ’as  thefe, 
Deferves  to  find  it  true#  Their  words  are  like 
Their  fhape  ^ nothing  but  Fiftion. 

Let’s  haften  to  our  journey.  ^ ^ ^ v 

Macd.  ril  take  your  counfel"^  for  to  permit  • 

Such  thoughts  upon  our  memories  todwelL?-  - - - 
Willmakeour  minds  the  Regifters  of  Hell;  • ; • ^Exeunt  omnesl 
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£/2^^r;Banquo.  ;; 

Banq.^~ haft  it  now,  Ktng^  . 

i As  the  three  Sifkrs  pronii!sU'*‘but  I fear  ’ " . 

Thou  plaid’ft  moft  foully  for’t  r'yefir  wasTaid  ‘ ' ' - • 

It  fhould  not  ftand  in  thy  Pbfterity  : • v- 

But  that  my  felfOiould  be  the  Root  and  Father  ■ ' - 
Ot  Many  Kings ; they  toldiliee.cfathj-v'-v  ' . i 

W hy,fince  their  promife  was  made  good  tO'  (Hec|,.* 

May  they  not  be  my  Or  acles  as  vvell?;^  ‘ ' * ^ ‘ V • 

Enter 
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lEnUf  Macbethj  Lenox,.4W  AttendantF, 

MmL  Here’s  our  chief  Gueftj  if  he  had  been  forgotten^ 

It  had  been  want  of  mufick  to  our  Feaft/  ’ • 

To  night  we  hold  a folemn  Supper^  Sir ; 

And  all  requeft  your  prefence. 

Your  Majefty  laysyour  command,  on  mc> 

To  which  my  duty  is  to  obey. 

Mach.  Ride  you  this  afternoon  ? ' 

'Ba?tq.  Yes,  Royal,  Sir. 

Mach.  We  fhould  have  elfe  defired  your  good  advice, 

‘ ( Which  ftill  hath  been  both  grave  and  profperous ) 

In  this  days  Counfel ; but  we’JI  take  to  morrow. 

Is*t  far  you  ride  > 

Banq.  As  far.  Great  Sir,  as  will  take  up  the  time : 

Go  not  my  horfe  the  better, 

1 muft  become  a borrower  of  the  night. 

For  a dark  hour  or  two. 

Fail  not  our  Feaft. 

*Ba»q»  My  Lord,  I (hall  not. 

'Mach.  We  hear  our  bloudy  Coufins  are  beftovv’d 
In  England^  and  in  Ireland ; not  confelTing 
Their  cruel  Parricide  5 filling  their  hearers 
With  ftrange  invention.  But,  of  that  to'morrovv. 

Goes  your  Son  vyith  you  ? 

Tanq.Wt  does  5 and  our  time  now  calls  upon  usJ 
Mach.  I with  your  Horfes  fvvift,  and  fure  of  foot. 

Farevvel.  [Ejc.  Banquol 

Let  every  man  be  Matter  of  his  time;  ^ / 

Till  feven  at  night,  to  make  fociety  ’ 

The  more  welcome  ; we  will  our  felvcs  withdraw. 

And  be  alone  till  fupper.  [Exeunt  Lordsl  - 

uMaedduff depmed  Irowningly,  perhaps  . ^ 

He  is  grown  jealous ; he'and  Banquo  muft 
Embrace  the  fame  Fate.  - 
Do  ihofe  men  attend  our  pleafiire  ? 

Serv.  They  do  , and  wait  without. 

LMach.  Bring  them  before  us.  [Ex.Scrvant. 

I am  no  King  til  1 am  fafely  fo. 

, My  fears  ftick  deep  in  Banquo* sSncc^f^ors  ; 

And  in  his  Royalty  of  Nature  reigns  that 

E ^ 
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Which  wouM  be  fearM^^He  dares  do  much  5 ' 

And  to  that  dauntkfs  temper  of  his  mind, 

He  hath  a wifdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour  . . * . 

To  a£t  in  fafety.  Under  him 
My  Genius  is  rebuk’d  : he  chid  the  Sifters 
When  firft  they  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me,. 

And  bad  them  fpeak  tohim»  Then,  Pxophetr like. 

They  hail’d  him  Father  to  a Litje  of  Kings.  ' 

Upon  my  head  they  plac’d  atruitlefsCrovvn> 

And  put  a barren  Scepter  in  my  hand  : 

Thence  to  be  vvrefted  by  anoihersRace ; ' 

No  Son  of  mine  fucceeding  : it ’t  be  fo ; 

For  Banqtio's  lllue,l  have  ftain’d  my  foul 

' For  them  : the  gracious  T^uncan  1 have  murder’d : , \ * 

Rather  than  fo,!  will  attempt  yet  further, 

And  blot  out,  by  their  bloud,  what  e’re 
Is  written  of  them  in  the  book  of  Fate. 

Enter  Servant^  and  tveo  Murtherers* 

Wait  you  withour,  and'ftay  there  rill  we  call.  {Ex.Serv^nh 
Was  it  not  yefterday  we  fpoke  together  ? 

1 Murth.  It  was,  fo  plcafe  your  Highnefs. 

Macb,  And  have  you  fince  confidered  what  I told  you  ? 

How  it  was  Banqm^i  who  in  former  times 
Held  you  fo  much  in  flavery ; ' 

Whilft  you  were  guided  to  fufpeft  my  innocence. 

This  I made  good  to  you  in  your  laft  conference  5 

How  you  were  born. in  hand  ; how  croft  : ; - j 

The  inftruments,  ^vho  wrought  wiibthem*  M 

2 Mur.  You  made  it  known  to  us. 

Mach.  I did  fo  5 and  now  let  me  reafon  with  you/r  ^ • 

Do  you  find  your  patience  fo  predominant 
III  your  nature. 

As  tamely  to  remit  thofe  injuries  ? , -Vi/' ; 

A^e  you  fo  GofpeH’d  to  pray  for  this  good  man,. 

And  for  his  lilue  5 whofe  heavy  hand  r • : o 

Hath  bow’d  you  to  the  Grave,,  and  beggar’d 
Yours  for  ever  ? 

I Mur.  We  are  men,  my  Liege. 

Macb.h'q^  in  the  catalogue  you  go  for  men  5 
As  Hounds,  and  Grey-hounds,  MungrelsjSpanicls,^  Curs, 

Shoughs, 
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Shoughs,  water-rugs,  and  demi-wolves,  are  all 
Call'd  by  the  name  of  dogs ; the  lift  of- which 
Diftinguifhes  the  fwift,  the  flow,  the  fubcil. 

The  houfe- keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  Nature 
Hath  beftow'd  on  him ; and  fo  of  men. 

Now,  if  you  have  a ftation  in  the  lift. 

Nor  i'th’  worft  rank  of  manhood  j fay'r,’ 

And  I will  put  that  bufinefs  in  your  bofomsi' 

Which,  if  perform’d,  will  rid  you  of  your  enemy, 

And  will  endear  you  to  the  love  of  us. 

z tcMur.  I am  one,  my  Liege, 

Whom  the  vile  blows,  and  malice  of  the  Age 
Hath  fo  incens’d,  that  I care  not  what  I do 
To  fpightthe  World.  ^ 

1 Mur*  And  I another, 

So  weary  with  difafters,  and  fo  inflicted  by  fortune, 

That  I would  fet  my  life  on  any  chance. 

To  mend  it,  or  to  lofe  ir. 

Macb.  Both  of  you  know  was  your  enemy. 

z Mur.  True,  my  Lord. 

Macb.  So  is  he  mine ; and  though  I could 
With  open  power  take  him  from  my  fight, 

And  bid  my  will  avouch  it  : yet  I muft  not  ; 

For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine  5 
Whofe  loves  I may  not  hazard  ; would  ill 
Refent  a publick  procefs ; and  thence  it  is  ^ 

That  I do  your  alfiftance  crave,  to  mask.  > 

The  bufinefs  from  the  common  eye. 

2 oHur*  We  fhall,  my  Lordjperform  what  you  command  usi 

I LMur.  Though  oUr  lives 

Macb.  Your  fpiritsfliinci through  you^ 

Within  this  hour,  at  moft, 

I will  advife  you  where  to  plant  your  felves-; 

For  it  muft  be  done  to  nfght  r 

And  fomething  from  the  Palace  5 always  remember’d, 

That  you  keep  fcc'recy  with  the  preferibed  Father.  - 
his  Son  too,  keepsihim  company  - 
Whofe  ab fence  is  no  lefs  material  to  me  ^ 

Than  that  of  he  too. muft  embrace  the  fate 
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of  that  daft  hour.  Refolveyourfeives  apart^  • ..  % 

Both  A4ur.  We  are  refolv’d  hiy  Liege.  ’ . 

Macho  ril  call upon^ou ftreighr.  ; . . . - . 

Now,  Banqno^  if  thy  foul  can  in  her  flight 
Find  Heaven,  thy  happii.cfs  begins  to  night. 

Enter  Macduff^  and  Lady  Macduff. 

Macdo  Itmuftbefo.  Great  bloody  death  - 

Can  have  no  other  Author  r . 

His  Dagger  now  is  to  a Scepter  grown’ ; ' 

From  'Duncan^ % Grave  he  has  deriv’d  his  Throne. 

La.  Macd.  Ambition  urg’d  him  to  that  bloody  deed  ; 

May  you  be  never  by  Ambition  led  * 

Forbid  it  Heav’h,  that  in  revenge  you  fhou’d  . > 

Follow  a Copy  that  is  writ  in  blood.  ' ' : ‘ 

Macd.  From  Duncan  % Gravcj  methinks  1 hear  a groan 
That  calls  aloud  for  juftice. 

La.  Macd.  If  the  Throne  . - 

Was  by  Machethi^  gain’d.  Heavens  may,  " ^ / I i ' , . ' 

W^ithout  your  Sword,  fufficient  vengeance  pay^ 

Ufurpers  lives  have  but  a fliort  extent. 

Nothing  lives  long  in  a (Irange  Element.^ 

Macd.  My  Countfeys  dangersxall  for  my  defence  ^ 

A gainft  the  bloody  T y rants  violence.  - . ^ / 

L»  Macd.  I am  afraid  you  have  fome  other  end^i^  ' * ^ h*  / 

Than  meerly  5r^>r/^^/s freedom  to  defend,  " r.h,  i:  ^ 

You’d  raife  your  felf,  whilft  you  wou’d  him  dethrone  ; .u 
And  fliake  his  Greatnefs  to  confirm  your  own. 

That  purpofe  will  appear,  when  rightly  fcann’d, 

But  ufurpation  at  the  fecond  hand.  r 

Good  Sir,  recal  your  thoughts.  - 

Macd.  What  if  I fliou’d  j 

Affume  the  Scepter  for  my  Countreys  good  ? 

Is  that  an  ufurpation  ? can  it  be 
Ambition  to  procure  the  liberty 
Of  this  (ad  Realm  ; which  does  by  Treafon  bleed  ? 

That  which  provokes,  will  juftifie  the  deed. 

La.  Macd.-  If  the  De(ign  fliould  profper,  the  Event 
May  make  us  fafe,  but  not  you  Innocent : i . ^ 

For  whilft  to  fet  our  fellow  Subjefts  free  / : ■ 

From  prefent  Death,  or  future  Slavery.  • 

You 


You  wear  a CrownJ  not  by  your  Title  due, 
DefenceinthemjisanOJfenceinyouj  . 

That  deed’s  unlawful,  though  it  coft  no  Blood, 

Inwhich  you’Ibe  at  beftunjuftly  Good. 

You,  by  your  Pity,  which  for  us  you  plead,  . 

.Weave  but  Ambition  of  a finer  thread.  / ' - • , 

MacA.  Ambition  docs'  the  height  of  power  affedf,  V 
My  aim  is  not  to  Govern,  but  Proteft  ; '' 

And  he  is  not  ambitious  that  declares, 

He  nothing  feeks  of  Scepters  but  their  cares. 

La.  Macd,  Can  you  fo  patiently  your  felf  moleft. 

And  lofe  your  own' to  give  your  Couhtrey  reft ! ' ' . 

In  what  found  Phyfician  wou’d  endure ' 

To  be  infetfted  for  another’s  Cure. 

Mdcd,  If  by  my  troubles  I cou’d  yours  releafe. 

My  Love  wou’d  turn  thofe  torments  to  myeafe : 

I fhou’d  atonce  be fick,  and  healthy  too,,  , ' 

Though  Sickly  in  my  felf,  yet  Well  in  you.  ’ ' _ 

La»  Macd.  But  then  refled  upon  the  Danger,  Sir,-  . 

Which  you  by  your  afpiring  wou’d  incur 

From  Fortunes  Pinacle,  you  will  too  late 

Look  down,  when  you  are  giddy  with  your  height : ; , 

W’hilft  you  with  play  to  win  a Crown,' 

The  Peoples  Stakes  are  greater  than  your  own. 

Macd,  In  hopes  tohave  the  common  Ills f edfeft,  ’ 

Who  wou’d  not  venture  Angle  intereft.  _ < ; ' J % 

Enter  Servant.  ' i \ 

. Ser.  My  Lord,  a Gentleman,  juft  now  arriv’d 
From  Court,  has  brought  a Meffage  from  the  King : ' ‘ 

Macd.  One  fcnt  from  him,  can  no  good  Tidings  bring  ? 

La.  Macd.  What  wou’d  the  Tyrant  have  ? 

Macd.  Go,  I will  hear 
The  News^  though  it  a difmal  Accent  bear ; 

Thofe  whoVxpeS:  and  do  not  fear  their  Doping  ‘ ‘ 

May  hear  a Meffage  though  from  Hell  it  come.  ' . 

. ' I Enter  s Lady  and  Ser V anti 

La,  Mach.  Is  gone  from  Court  ? - 

Ser.  Yes  Madam, but  returns  again  to  night,  . , . , 

La.  Mach.  Say  to  the  Kingj  T Vyou’d  attend  his  leifure 
For  a few  word s>  ^Sxit.Serl 
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Where  bur  defire  is  got  without  contenti'  ^ - 

Alasjit  is  notGain,  butpunifhmenc!  , . ’ \ 

*Tis  fafer  to  be  that  which  we  deftroy, 

Then  by  Deftrubtion  live  in  doubtful  joyj 

Enter  Macbeth.  . . * ' 

‘ Hov^Jpow  my  Lord,  why  do  you  keep  alone  ? 

Making  the  worft  ofFancy'your  Companions, 

Converfing  with  thbfe  thoughts  which  fliou*d  ha’dy’d 
With  thofe  they  think  on  : things  without  redrefs 
Shou’d  be  without  regard  : what’s  done,  is  done# 

Mach.  Alas,  we  have  but  fcorch’d  the  Snake,  not  kill'd  if, 

She’l  clofe  and  be  her  felf,  whilft  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  Sting. 

But  let  the  frame  of  all  things  be  dis joynt 

E’re  we  will  eat  our  bread  in  fear ; and  fleep 

In  the  afflidion  of  thofe  horrid  Dreams 

That  fhake  us  mightily « Better  be  with  him  \ 

Whom  we  to  gain  the  Crown  , have  feiit  to  peace  ; 

Then  on  the  torture  of  theniiind  to  lie 

In  reftlefs  Agony#  Duncan  is  dead  5 

He,  after  life’s  fhort  leaver,  now  fler  ps  5 Well,' 

Treafon  has  done  its  worft  ^ nor  Steel,  ’'•or  Poyfon,^ 

Nor  Foreign  force,  nor  yet  Domeftick  Malice 
Can  touch  him  further. 

La.  Mach.  Come  on,  fmooth  your  rough  brow  ; 

Be  free  and  merry  with  your  guefts  tonighr, 

Mach.  I (hall,  and  fo  I pray  be  you, but  ftill. 

Remember  to  apply  your  felf  to  Banquo  ; 

Prefent  him  kindnefs  with  your  Eye  and  Tongue# 

In  how  unfafe  'a  pofture  are  our  honours  ^ 

That  we  muft  have  recourfe  to  flattery. 

And  make  our  Faces  Vizors  to  our  hearts. 

La  Mach.  You  muft  leave  this. 

Mach.  How  full  of  Scorpions  is  my  mind?  Dear  Wife 
Thou  know’ft  that  banquo  and  his  Flean  lives.  . , 

La.Mach.^yii  they  are  not  Immortal, there’s  comfort  yet  in  that. 
Mach.  Be  merry  then,  for  c’re  the  ^at  has  flown 
His  Cloyfter’d  flight ; e^re  to  black  Hcccate's  Summons, 

The  fh  up  brow’d  Beetle  with  his  drowfie  hums. 

Has  rung  nights  fecond  Peal : 


There 
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^hererhallbedoneadeedof  dreadful  Moter 
La,  Mach,  What  is’t  ? 

Be  innocent  of  knowing  it,  my  Dear? 

Till  thou  applaud  the  deed,  come  difmal  Night 
Clofe  up  the  Eye  of  the  quick-fighted  Day 
With  thy  inviiible  and  bloody  band. 

The  Crow  makes  wing  to  the  thick  (hady  Grove, 

Good  things  of  day  grow  dark  and  overcaft, 

Wnilft  Nights  black  Agents  to  their  Preys  make  haft, 

Thou  wonder’ft  at  my  Language,  wonder  ftill, 

Things  ill  begun,  ftrengthen  themfelves  by  ill,  X_Exeum. 

Enter  three  iMurtherers. 

I tiMwr.  The  time  is  almoft  come. 

The  yet  glimmers  with  fomeftreaks  of  day. 

Now  the  benighted  Traveller  fpurs  on, 

To  gain  the  timely  Inn. 

z Mur.  Hark,  I hear  Horfes,  and  faw  fome  body  alight 
At  the  Park  gate. 

3 Mur.  Then  ’tis  he ; the  reft 
That  are  expedled  are  i’th  Court  already. 

I Mur.  His  horfes  go  about  almoft  a Mile, 

And  men  from  hence  to  th’  Pallace  make  it  their  ufual  walk. 

Snter  Banquo  a««iFlean. 

"Banq.  It  will  be  rain  to  night. 

Flean.  We  muft  make  hafte.; 

Bufiq.  Our  hafte  concerns  us  more  than  being  wet. 

The  King  expedls  me  at  his  feaft  to  night. 

To  which  he  did  invite  me  with  a kindnefs. 

Greater  than  he  was  wont  toexprefs.  ^Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Murtherers  with  drawn  Swards. 

1 Mur.  "Banquoi  thou  little  think’ft  what  bloody  feaft 
Is  now  preparing  for  thee. 

2 Mur.  Nor  to  what  fhades  thedarknefs  of  this  night, 

Shall  lead  thy  wandring  fplrir.  [Exeunt  after  Banquo.' 

\_CU§jing  of  Swords  is  heard from  within. 
Re-  enter  Flean  furftdd  by  one  of  the  Murtherers. 

Elean.  Murther,  help,  help,my  Father’s  kill’d.  [_Exe.running 
SCENE  opens t a Banquet  prepar'd. 

Enter  Macbeth,Z.4<()'  Macbeth,Seaton,Lenox,£.or<//  Attendants. 
Mach.  You  know  your  own  Degrees,  fit  down. 

: . F Thanks 
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5(?4/i-ThankstoyourMajefty.  J 

Macb.  Our  felf  will  keep  you  company,  c r 
And  play  the  humbk  Hoft  to  enteriain  you  : 

Our  Lady  keeps  her  State ; but  you  fhall  have  her  welcome  too® 
Ln.  Mach. . Pronounce  it  for  me  Sir,  to  all  our  Friends* 

Enter  firjl  Murtherer. 

Macb,  Both  fides  are  even  ; be  free  in  Mirth,  anon 
We’l  drink  a meafure  about  the  Table* 

There’s  blood  upon  thy  face.  • 

Mur.  ’Tis  Banquo's  then,. 

Macb.  Is  he  difpatch’d  ? 

Mur.  My  Lord  his  Throat  is  cut ; that  I did  for  him. 

Macb.  Thou  art  the  beft  of  Cut  throats  5 ^ 

Yet  he  is  good  that  did  the  like  for  Blean. 

Mur,  Moft  Royal  Sir,  he fcap’d. 

Macb.-  Then  comes  my  fit  again,  1 had  elfe  been  perfe<fl,.. 
Firm  as  a Pillar  founded  on  a Rock ! 

As  unconfin’d  as  the  free  fpreading  Air.. 

But  now  I’m  check’d  wichfawcy  Doubts  and  fears. 

Banquo\{z^t  > 

Mur.  Safe  in  a Ditch  he  lies. 

With  twenty  gaping  wounds  on  his  head, . 

The  lead  of  which  was  Mortal. 

Macb,  There  the  ground  Serpent  lies ; the  worm  that’s  fled  . 
Hath  Nature,  that  in  time  will  Venom  breed. 

Though  at  prefent  it  wants  a Sting,  to  morrow, 

To  morrow  3 ou  lhall  hear  further.  \jE.xit.MHr^ 

La.  Macb.  My  Royal  Lord,  you  fpoil  the  Feaft, 

The  Sauce  to  Meat  is  chearfulnefs. 

Enter  the  cheft  <7/Banquo  and Jits  in  MacbethV  flace. 

Macb.  .Let  good  digeftion  wait  on  Appetite, 

And  Health  on  both. . 

Len.  May  it  pleafe  your  Highnefs  to  fir... 

Macb.  Had  we  but  here  our  Countreys  Honour  ^ - 
Were  the  grac’d  perfon  of  our  'Banqm  prefent, 

Whom  we  may  juftly  challenge  for  unkindnefs.  - 
Seat.  His  abfence  Sir, 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promife  ; pleafe  your  Highnefs, 
Tograceus  with  your  company  ? . 

Macb.  Yes,  rie  fit  down.  The  Table’s  full 

Een.  Here  is  a place  referv’d  Sir : ~ Where 


(is) 

Mack  Where  Sir  ? . ^ 

Len.  Here.  What  is’t  that  moves  yourHighncfs  ? 

JMacb.  Which  of  you  have  done  this  ? 

Lords.  Done  what  ? 

Macb.  Thou  cahft  not  fay  I did  it ; never  (hake 
Thy  goary  Locks  at  me. 

Seat.  Gentlemen  rife,  his  Highnefs  is  not  well. 

La.  Macb.^  Sit  worthy  friehdsj  my  Lord  is  often  thuj> 

And  hath  been  from  his  youth  ; pray  keep  your  SeatSj 
The  fit  is  ever  fudden  if  you  take  notice  of  ir. 

You  (hall  offend  him,  and  provoke  his  paffion. 

In  a moment  he’l  be  well  again. 

Are  you  a man  ? 

Macb.  Ay,  and  a bold  one  ^ that  dare  look  on  that 
Which  wou’d  diftraft  the  Devil 

L I.  Macb.  O proper  ftuff : * 

This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 

This  is  the  Air-drawn  Dagger,  which  you  faid 
Led  you  to  Duncan.  O thefe  Fits  and  Starts, 

(Impoftors  to  true  fear)  wou’d  well  become 
A womans  ftory,  authoriz’d  by  her  Grandam, 

Why  do  you  flare  thus  ? when  all’s  done 
You  look  but  on  a Chair. 

Macb.  Prethee  fee  there,  how  fay  you  now  t 
Why,  what  care  I,  if  thou  canft  nod  ; fpeak  too. 

If  Charnel-houfes  and  our  Graves  muft  fend 
Thofe  that  we  bury,  back;  our  Monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  Kites.  ■ . 

La.  Macb.  What  quite  unmanii’d  in  foll\  ? {jthc  chofl  defeends^ 

Macb.  If  rftand  hercjlfaw  it : 

La,  Macb.  Fyc,  for  (hame.  ^ 

Macb.  ’Tis  not  the  firftof  Murders ; blood  was  flicd 
E’re  humane  Law  decreed  it  for  a fin. 

Ay,  and  fince  Marchers  too  have  been  committed 
Too  terrible  for  the  Ear.  The  time  has  been. 

That  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  woa’d  dye ; 

And  there  lie  flill  j but  novv  they  rife  again 
And  thruft  us  from  our  Seats. 

La.  Macb,  Sir,  yournoble  Friends  do  lack  you. 

Macb.  Wonder  not  at  me  my  moft  worthy  Friends^. 

- F 2 1 have  . 
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Ihavc a ftrange Infirmity;  *tis nothing 
To  thofe  chat  know  me.  Give  me  fome  WinCj 
Here’s  co  the  general  Joy  of  all  the  Table, 

And  to  our  dear  friend  whom  we  mifs,  ‘ 

Wou*d  he  were  here  : ’ to  all,  and  him,  we  drink. 

Lords*  Our  Duties  are  to  pledge  Gho/lofBsin.rifes  at  bis 

Macb,  Let  the  earth  hide  thee  : thy  blood  is  cold,  (feet*. 
Thou  haft  no  ufe  now  of  thy  glaring  Eyes. 

La.  Macb.  Think  of  this  good  my  Lords,  but  as  a ching 
Of  Cuftom  : ’cis  naother, 

Only  it  fpoils  the  pleafure  of  the  time. 

What  man  can  dare,  I dare:- 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  KuJJian  Bear, 

The  Arm’d  Rhinoceros y ox  the  Hircanian  Tigre ; 

Take  any  fhape  but  that ; and  my  firm  Nerves- 
fliall  never  tremble  ; or  revive  a while, 

And  dare  me  to  the  Defart  with  thy  Sword; 

It  any  Sinew  flirink,  proclaim  me  then 

The  Baby  of  a Girl.  Hence  horrible  (hadow.  Ex*GhoJl'^. 

So,  now  I am  a man  again  : pray  you  fit  ftill. 

La*  Macb*  You  have  difturb’d  the  Mirth  ; 

Broke  the  glad  Meeting  with  your  wild  diforder. 

Macb.  Can  fuch  things  be  without  Aftonifhment.^ 

You  make  me  ftrahge,  - 

Even  to  the  difpofition  that  I owr,  - - ’ ' 

When  now  I think  you  can  behold  fuch  fightsy 
And  keep  the  natural  colour  of  your  Cheeks,. 

Whilft  mine  grew  pale  with  fear. . 

Seat.  Whac-fights } - 

La,  Macb.  I pray  you  fpeak  nor,  he’l  grow  worfe  and  worfe ; , 
Queftions  enrage  him,  at  once  good  night  ; 

Stand  not  upon  the  Order  of  your  going. 

Len.  Good  night,  aodbetrer  health  attend  his  Majefty. 

La.  Macb*  A kind  goodnight  to  all,  {^Exeunt  Lordsl.  • 

Macb*  It  will  have  Blood  they  fay.  Blood  will  have  blood#  . 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  Trees  to  fpeak.  . 
Auguresw^ftW  read  in  Languages  of  Birds 
By  Magpies^  Rooks^  and  ba^esy  have  reveal’d  ^ 

The  fccret  Murther.  How  goes  the  night  > 

L4*  :Ma€h*  Almoft  at-odds,  with  moruing,which  is which.^  ^ 

MAcb^MSihj^ 
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JtifAcb.  Why  did  Maciuff  after  a folemri  Invitation^ 

Deny  his  prefence  at  our  Feaft  ? 

L(t.MdcL  Did  you  fend  to  him  Sir } 

Mach,  1 did  % but  I'll  fend  again) 

There’s  not  one  great  Thane  in  all  ScotUni^ 

But  in  his  houfe  1 keep  a Servant, 

He  and  Banquo  muft  embrace  the  fame  Fate.' 

\ will  to  morrow  to  the  Wey  ward  SifterS) 

They  (hall  tell  me  more  5 for  now  I am  bent  to  know 
By  the  worft  means,  the  worft  that  can  befall  me  : 

All  Caufes  (hall  give  way  5 1 am  in  bloud 
. Scept  in  fo  far,  that  (hould  1 wade  no  more,’ 

Returning  were  as  bad,  as  to  go  o’re, 

La*  Mach.  You  lack  the  feafo'n  of  all  Natures,  fleep, 
^^^^.yVell  rilin 

And  reft ; if  fleeping  1 repofe  can  have,- 
VVhen  the  Dead  rife  and  want  it  in  the  Grave.  [^Exeunt • 

.Enter  Macduff  and  LaAy  Macduff. 

LaMaedAxt  you  refolved  then  to  begone  ? 

Macd*  1 am  ; 

I'know  my  Anfwer  cannot  but  inflame 
The  Tyrants  fury  to  pronounce  my  death,  * 

My  life  will  foon  be  blafted  by  his  breath. 

LaMacd.  But  why  fofar  as  England you  fly 
Macd*  The  far  theft  part  of  Scotlandxs  too  nigh, 

La.Macd.  Can  You  leave  me,  your  Daughter  and  young  San:>v> 
To  perifh  by  that  Tempeft  which  you  (hun# 

When  Birds  of  ftronger.  Wing  are  fled  away. 

The  Ravenous  do’s  on  the  weaker  prey.  - 
Macd*  He  will  not  injure  you,  he  cannot  be- 
Polleft  vCith  fuch  unmanly  cruelty  ; 

You  will  youc  fafety  to  your  weaknefs  owe  . 

As  Grafs  efcapes  the  Syth  by  being  low. 

Together  we  fhall  be  too  flow  to  fly  : 

Single,  we  may  out-ride  the  Enemy.' 

Til  from  the  English  King  fuch  Succours  craved  % 

As  fliall  revenge  the  Dead,  and  Living  fave, 

Mv  greateft  mifery  is  to  remove,  . 

VVithall  the  wings  of  haftefrom  whatT.love. 

Ldf^Mud,  ir  to  be  gone  feems  mifery  to  y ou> 


Good 
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Good  Sir,  let  US  be  iniferable  toQ. 

Macd.  Your  Sex  which  here  is'.your  fecurityi 
Will  by  the  toyls.of  flight  your  Danger  be.  Z,Enter  Me^enger.. 

What  fatal  News  do’s  bring  thee  out  of  breath  ? 

Mejf.  Sir,  *Banquo\  kill’d. 

Macd,  Then  I am  warn’d  of  Death. 

Farewell  5 our  fafety.  Us,  a while  muft  fever : 

La.  MacL  Fly,  fly,  or  we  may  bid  farewel  for  ever- 
^^^^.Flying  from  Death,  I am  to  life  unkind,  * 

For  leaving  you,  I leave  my  Life  behind.  [Exit. 

-Li.Macd.  Oh  my  dear  Lord,  I find  now  thou  art  gone, 

I am  more  valiant  when  unfafe  alone* 

My  heart  feels  man-hood,  it  does.Deaih  defpife, 

Yet  I am  flijl  a Woman  in  my  eyes. 

And  of  my  Tears  thy  abfence  is  the  caufc, 

So  falls  the  Dew  when  the  bright  Sun  withdraws.  [Exeunt. 
Enter  Lenox  Seaton. 

Len.  My  former  fpeeches  have  but  hit  your  thoughts 
Which  can  interpret  further  • Only  I fay 
Things  have  been  ftrangely  carry’d. 

Duncan  was  pitti’d,  but  he  firft  was  dead. 

And  the  right  Valiant  walk’d  too  late : 

Men  muft  not  walk  fo  late  ; who  can  want  Senfe 
To  know  how  raonftrous  it  was  in  Nature, 

For  Mklcolme  and  Donalbain^  to  kill. 

Their  Royal  Father  5 horrid  Faft  ! how  did  ' ' 

It  grieve  Macbeth^  did  he  not  ftraight 
In  Pious  rage  the  two  Delinquents  kill. 

That  were  the  flaves  of  Drunkennefs  and  Sleep? 

Was  not  that  nobly  done  ? 

Seat.  Ay,  and  wifely  too  : 

For’twou’d  have  anger’d  any  Loyal  heart 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it. 

Len.  So  chat  I fay  he  has  born  all  things  well-: 

And  Ido  think  that  had  he Sons  ' 

Under  his  power  ( as  may  pleafe  Heaven  he  fhall  not  ) 

They  fhou’d  find  what  it  were  to  kill  a Father. 

So  fnou’d  Elean : but  peace  ; I hear  Macduff 
Deny’d  his  prefence  at  the  Feaft  : For  which 
Helives  in  difgrace.  Sir,  can  you  tell 


Where 
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VVhtre  he  b^ows  himfelf 
Seat.  I hear  t\\^i  Malc&lme  lives  Bnglifb  CoUftj' ' 

And  is  receiv’d  of  the  moft  Pious  ..  , 

With  fuch  Grace,  that  the  Malevolences  of  Fortune 
Takes  nothing  from  his  high  Refpeft  5 thither  . 

' Macduff  [%  gone  to  beg  the  Holy  King’s 
Kind  aid,  to  wake  7<[orthumberland 
And  Warlike  Seyvpard^^v\^  by  the  help  of  thefe, 

To  finifh  what  they  have  fo  well  begun, 

Thisreport- 

Do’sfoExafperate  the  King,  that  he 
Prepares  for  fome  attempt  of  War. 

Le^.  Sent  he  to  Mac  duff  I 

Seat.  He  did,  his  abfolute  Command. 

. . Some  Angel  fly  toth’  Engliff  Court,  and  tell 

His  Meffage  e’re  he  come  5 that  fome  quick  blefling, 

'To  this  afflifted  Country,  may  arrive 

whilft  thofe  that  merit  it  are  yet  alive.  [ Exeunt^ 

Thunder ^Enter  three  iviches  meeting  Hecat. 

. j mtch.  How  ? Hecat look  angerly. 

Hecat.  Have  I not  reafon  "Beldams  ? - ’ 

Why  did  you  all  Traffick  with  Macbeth 
’Bout  Riddles  and  affairs  of  Death, 

And  call’d  not  me  ? All  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a Weyward  Son  : 

Make  fome  amends  now  : get  you  gon. 

And  at  the  pit  of  Achdron 
Meet  me  i’th’ morning  .'Thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  hisDeftiny. 

Dire  buflnefs  will  be  wrought  e’re  Noon, 

For  on  a corner  of  the  Moon, 

A drop  my  SpeAacles  have  found. 

I’ll  catch  it  e’re  it  come  to  ground. 

And  that  diftill’d  fhall  yet  e’re  night,' 

Raife  from  the  Center  fuch  a Spright  ; 

As  by  the  ftrength  of  his  lllufion, 

Shall  draw  Macbeth  to  his  Confufion. 

Mujick  and  Song. 

HEccate^  Heccate^Heccate  /.  (Jconae  away  s 
Hark,  I am  call’d,  my  litife  Spirit  fee^ 

Sits  in  a foggy  Cloud,  and  ftays  for  xnei 


(40^ 

Sing  vfithint  ■ [Aitchint  dtJcfnSft 
Come  away  ffeecatti  Heccate  l Oh  comeaway  ; 

Wff.  I come,  I Gome,  with  all  the  fpeed  1 may# 

With  all  the  fpeed  I may  . 

Where’s  Stalling  ? 
a.Hete. 

Hec*  Where’s  Puckle  ? 

1.  Here,  and  Hopper  too,  and  Helwty  too. 

I.  We  want  but  you,  we  want  but  you  : 

Come  away,  make  up  the  Count. 

Hec.  I will  but  Noint,  and  then  I mount, 

1 will  but, 

1.  Here  comes  down  otie  to  fetch  his  duei  a Kifs, 

A Cull,  a (ip  of  bloud. 

And  why  thou  (lay ’ft  fo  long,  I mufe. 

Since  th’ Ait’s  fofweet  and  good. 

2.  Oh  art  thou  come  ! What  News?  - •'  ' ' 

All  goes  fait  for  our  delight. 

Either  come,  or  elfe  refufe. 

Now  I’m  furnifh’d  for  the  flight,  ’ 

Now  I go,  and  now  I fly. 

Milking  my  fweet  Spirit  and  I. 

j.Oh  what  a dainty  pleafurels  thi$<l 
To  fail  i’th’ Air 
While  the  Moon  (hines  fair  j 
To  Sing,  to  Toy,  to  Dance. and  Kifs ; 

Over  Woods,  high  Rocks  and  Mountains^ 

Over  Hills,  and  mifty  Fountains ; 

Over  Steeples,  Towers,  and  Turrets  : 

We  fly  by  night  ’mongft  troops  of  Spirits. 

No  Ring  of  Bells  to  out  Eats  founds. 

No  Howls  of  Wolves,  not  Yelps  of  Hounds  5 
No,  not  the  noife  of  Waters  breach. 

Not  Cannons  Throats  our  Height  can  reach. 

1.  Come  let’s  make  hafte,  fhe’ll  foon  be  back  again.  ' 

2.  But  whilft  fhe  moves  through  the  foggy  Air,  ‘ 

Let’s  to  the  Cave  and  our  dire  Charms  prepare. 

• V Finis  AUui  III.  ' . " - ” 


ACT,  IV.  SCENF.I, 


1 nitck  Hrice  the  brinded  Cat  hath  Mew’d 


2.  Thrice,  and  once  the  Hedge-Pig  whin’d, 


Shutting  his  Eyes  againft  the  Wind. 

j.  Harper  cries,  ’tis  time,  ’tis  time. 

I Then  round  about  the  cauldrou  go. 

And  poyfon’d  Entrals  throw. 

This  Toad  which  under  Moffie  ftorie. 

Has  days  and  nights  lain  thirty  one  r 
And  fwelter’d  Venom  fleeping  got, 

We’l  boyl  in  the  Inchanted  Pot. 

Ail.  Double,  double,  toyl  and  trouble ; 
Fire  burn,  and  Cauldron  bubble. 

2.  The  Fillet  of  a 'Fenny  Snake 
Of  Scuttle*Fifh  the  vomit  black. 

The  Eye  of  Newt,  and  Toe  of  Frog, 
ThejWool  of  Bat,  and  tongue  of  Dog. 

An  Adders  fork,  and  blind-Worms  fting, 

A Lizzard’s  leg,  and  Howlets  wing. 

Shall  like  a Hell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 

Double, double, 

j.  Thefcaleof  Dragon,  tooth  of  Wolf, 
A Witches  Mummy ; Maw  and  Gulf 
of  Cormorant  and  the  Sea  Shark,  • 

The  root  of  Hemlock  dig'd  i’th’  dark. 

The  Liver  of  blafpheming  Jew, 

With  gall  of  Goats,  and  flips  of  Yew, 
Pluckt  when  the  Moon  was  in  Eclipfe, 

With  a Turks  nofe,  and  Tarter s lips  j 
The  finger  of  a ftrangl’d  Babe, 

Born  of  a Ditch  delivered  Drab, 

Shall  make  the  Greuel  thick  and  flab^ 
Adding  thereto  a fat  Datchman'i  Chawdron, 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  Cawdron. 

Ad.  Double,  double,  &c. 


2.1’ll 
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2.  ni  cool  it  with  the  Baboons  blood, 

Andfo  the  Charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Snter  Heccate,  Ani  the  other  three  witcheu 
Hec.  Oh  well  done,  I command  your  pains. 

And  every  one  (hall  fliare  the  Gains. 

And  now  about  the  CmUron  fing,  ' 

Like  Elves  and  Fairies  in  a ring.  , • ’ 

r / . ' iJA.ufick  Songi 

Lack  Spirits,  and  white,  ’ ’ ^ / 

XjRed  Spirits  and  Gray  5 
Mingle,  mingle,  mingle. 

You  that  mingle  may.  , ,,  , . , . : 

I witch.  Tiffin^  Tiffin^  keep  it  ftlff  1 l/i  . 

Fire-drake  FHckey^md^it  it  luckey  > 'i.I  ,,  ■;*  ' ’ 

Liar  you  muft  bob  in.  - ; ;■ 

c:/;(?rr  Around,  a round, about, about,  , ^ 

All  ill  come  running  in,  all  good  keep  outi  ^ ^ 

1.  Here’s  the  bloud  of  aBatJ  . ’ . : . , • . . 

Hec.  O put  in  that,  put  in  thau  ’ - i ; : . 

2.  Here’s  Lizards  brain, 

Hec.  Put  in  a grain.  - - 

1.  Here’s  Juice  of  Toad,  here’s  Oyl  of  Adder,  . 

That  will  make  the  Charm  grow  madder.  • ' £ ^ 

2.  Put  in  all  thefe, ’twill  raife  thcftanch ; ■ ^ . ^ 

Hec.  Nay  here’s  three  ounces  of  a red-hair’d  Wench. 

Chor.  Aroundj  a round,  &c. 

2. 1 by  the  pricking ‘of  my  Thumbs,  ^ 

Know  fomething  Wicked  this  way  comes, : .• 

Open  Locks,  whoever  knocks.  ;i7  J. 

Macbeth. 

iJriach,  How  now  you  fecret,  black  and  mid-night  Haggs, 
What  are  you  doing  ^ 

A deed  without  a name*'  . : . ' 

^acb.  1 conjure  you  by  that  whichyau  profefs., 

Howe’re  you  come  to  know  it,  cnfwer  me..^ 

Though  you  let  loofe  the  raging  Winds  to  (hake  whole  Townsi 
Though  bladed-Corn  be  lodg’d,  and  Trees  blown  down. 
Though  Caftles  tumble  on  their  Warders  heads  • < 

Though  Palaces  and  towTing  Piramids  j 

Are  fwallowed  up  in  Earth-quakes;  Anfwer  me*  ’ . 

I. Speak 
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u SpeakJ  , - , 

z.'  Pronounce.  ‘ 

3.  Demand. 

4,  ril  anfwer  thee! 

Macl>,  What  Deftinie’s  appointed  foe  my  Fate  ? 

Hec  .Thou  double  Thane  and  King  ; beware  Macduff: 
Avoiding  him,  is  fafe  enough,  ' , - 

Mach.  Wh^t  e’re  thou  art  for  thy  kind  Caution,  Thanks.' 

Hec.  Be  bold  and  bloudy,  and  man’s  hatred  fcorn, 

’Thou  (halt  be  harm’d  by  none  of  Woman  born. 

Mach.  Then  live  Macduff 5 what  need  I fear  thy  power  ? 

But  none  can  be  too  fure,  thou  fhalt  not  live, 

That  I may  tell  pale  hearted  fear  it  lies. 

And  fleepinfpite  of  Thunder. 

Hec.  Ifc  Confident,  be  Proud,  and  take  no  care 
Who  wages  War,  or  where  Confpirers  are, 
fhall  like  a lucky  Monarch  Reign, 

Till  Birnam  Wood  fhall  come  to  Vunfemin. 

Mach.  Can  Forefts  move  ? the  Propiiefie  is  good. 

If  I fiiall  never  fall  till  the  great  Wood 
Of  Birnam  rife ; thou  may’ft  prefume  Macheth^ 

To  live  out  Natures  Leafe,  and  pay  thy  breath 
To  Time  and  mortal  Cuftom.  Yet  my  heart 
Longs  for  more  Knowledge  : Tell  me  if  your  Art 
Extends  fo  far : fhall  Banqudi  Iffue  o’rc 
This  Kingdom  reign  > 

Enquire  no  more. 

1 will  not  be  deny’d.  Ha!  CCauldron^;»^/^ 

An  eternal  Curfe  fall  on  you  5 let  me  know 
Why  finks  that  Cauldron.,  and  what  noife  is  this  ? 

I Appear.  2.  Appear.  3.  Apjjear. 

VVound  through  his  Eyes,  his  harden’d  Hearr, 

Like  Shadows  come,  andftraight  depart. 

\_.il/hadotv  of  eight  Kings,  and  Bio- 
quo’r  Chojl  after  them pafs  by. 
Mach.t'a'j  Crown  offends  my  fight.  A fecond  too  like  the  firih 
A third  refembles  him  : a fourth  too  like  the  former : 

Ye  filthy  Hags,  v/ill  they  fucceed 
Each  other  ftil]  till  Dooms-day  ? 

Another  yet  ’ a feventh  ? I’ll  fee  no  more : 

And  yet  the  eighth  appears.  G 2 Ha ! 
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Ha  ! the  bloudy  Bunquo  upon  me? 

And  by  his  fmiling  on  me,  feems  to  fay 
That  they  are  all  Succeffors  of  his  Race. 

Hec.  Ay,  Sir,  all  this  is  fo : but  why 
Macbeth^  ftand’ft  thou  amazedly  : 

Co  ne  Sifters,  let  iis  chear  his  heart. 

And  iTievy  the  pleafures  of  our  Art ; - . . . 

ril  charm  the  Air  to  give  a found 

While  you  perform  your  Antick  round#  The  witchei 

Vfime  an  A Vamfh.  The 

Macb.  Where  arc  they  ? Gone  ? " * C^ve  finks. 

Let  this  pernicious  hour  ftand 

Accurs’d  to  all  eternity,  \jVtthQHt  there.. 

Enter  Seaton. 

Seat.  What's  your  Graces  will  ? 

Macb.  Saw  you  the  Wayward  Sifters  ? 

Seat.  No  my  Lord# 

Macb.  Came  they  not  by  you  ? 

Seat.  By  me  Sir  ? 

Macb.  Infedled  be  the  Earth  in  which  they  funk. 

And  Damn'd  all  thofe  that  truft  ’em.  Juft  now 
I heard  the  gallopping  of  Horfe  5 who  was’t  came  by? 

Seat.  A MelTenger  from  the  Englifh  Court,  who 
Brings  word  Macduff fled  to  England. 

Macb.  Fled  to  Snglandl 
Seat.  Ay  my  Lord# 

Timethou  Anticipat’ft.allmyDeGgns5  ‘ 

Our  purpofes  feldom  fucceed,  unlefs 
'Oar  Deeds  go  with  them. 

My  thoughts  fliall  henceforth  into  Aftions  rife. 

The  Witches  made  me  cruel,  but  not  wife. . \Sxeunt% 

Enter  MacduJe’s  wife-^  and  Lenox.  > 

La.Macd.  I then  was  frighted  with  the  fad^larm 
Of  Banqud%  Death,  when  I did  counfel  him 
To  fly,  but  now  alas ! I much  repent  it,  , , 

What  had  he  done  to  leave.the  Land  ?.  Macbeth  ' : ,■ 

Did  know  him  innocenr.^ 

Len,  You^muft  have  patience  Madam.- 
La.Macd.  He  had  none. 

His  flight  was  madnefs.  When  our  Adtions  do  not. 


Our 
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Our  fears  oft  make  us  Traytors. 

Len»  You  know  not  whether  it  was  his  Wifdom  or  his  Fear.  ’’ 
Lt>  Maed,  Wirdom?to  leave  his  Wife  and  Children  in  a place 
From  whence  himfelf  did  fly  ; he  loves  us  not. 

He  wants  the  natural  touch  : For  the  poorw'rr^  ' 

(The  moft  diminutive  of  Birds)  will  with 

The  Ravenous  Oxvl-,  fight  ftoutly  for  her  young  ones. 

Your  Husband,  Madam; 

Is  Noble^Wife,  Judicious,  and  beft  knows  < 

The  fits  oW  Seafon.  I dare’not  fpeak  much  further, 

But  cruel  are  the  Times  j when  we  are  Traytors, 

And  do  not  know  our  fel  ves : when  we  hold  Rumor, 

From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear;. 

But  float  upon  a wild  and  violent  Sea. 

Each  way,  and  more,  I take  my  way  of  you : 

’T  fhall  not  be  long  but  I’ll  be  here  again. 

Things  at  the  worft  will  ceafe,  or  elfe  climb  upwards 
To  what  they  were  before.  Heaven  proted  you. 

La.  uMaed,  FarewelSir. 

£ filer  4 Woman.  ■ 

mm.  Madam,  a Gentleman  in  hafteclefires  ■ ^ 

To  fpeak  with  you* 

La.Macd.  A Gentleman,  admit  him.  Scyton,’ 

Seyton.  Though  I have  not  the  honour  to  be  known  - 
To  you,  yet  I was  well  acquainted  with 
The  Lord  Macduff  which  brings  me  here  to  tell  you  - 
There’s  danger  near  you,  be  not  found  here,  * 

Fly  with  your  little  one.  . Heaven  preferve  you, 

I dare  flay  no  longer.  SeytonI  • 

La.  Maed.  Where  fhall  I go,  and  whither  iliall ) fl\  ? 

I’ve  done  no  harm  ; but  I remember  now 
I’m  in  a vicious  world,  where  to  do  harm  - 
Is  often  profperous,  and  to  do  good  ' 

Accounted  dangerous  folly.  Why  dol  then 
Make  ufe  of, this  fo  womanly  defence  ? - 
I’ll  boldly  in,  and  dare  this*new  Alarm  ; 

What  need  they  fear  whom  Innocence  doth  arm  ? ' ££xi/7 

Malcolm,  rfW  Macduff.  ( . 

, c T/f’e  Scene  Birnam  Wood.  \ > 

Maedc  Tn  thefe  clofe  ^ades  of  Birnam  Wood  let  us 

G j . Weep 
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Weepour  fad  Bofoms  empty^  . : . . --  - ^ /i  u/' 

Afalcolm.  You  1 think  my  Fortunes  defperatei  • ■ , r* 
T^at  1 dare  meet  you  here  upon  your  fummons. 

Macd.  Youflwuldnow  ; 

Take  Arms  to  ferve  your  Country^  Each  new  day 

New  Widows  mourn,  new  Orphans  cry,  and  ftill  , 

Changes  of  fo!  row  teach  attentive  Heaven. 

Male.  This  Tyrant  v/hofe  foul  Name  blifters  our  Tongues, 
Was  once  thought  honeft.  You  have  lov’d  him  well. 

He  has  not  toucht  you  yet.  . ** 

Macd.  I am  not  treacherous.  ; . 

Male.  'Rm  Mael^e^his.  - ' 

And  yet  Macduff  may  be  what  I did  always  think  him? 

Juft,  and  good. 

Macd.  Tve  loft  my  hopesi 

Male.  Perhaps  even  there  where  I did  find  my  doubts ; 

But  let  nor  Jealoufiesbe  your  Difhonours, 

But  my  own  fafeties. 

Macd.  Bleed,  Bleed,  poor  Country. 

Great  Tyranny,  lay  thy  Foundation  furc, 

Villains  are  fafe  when  good>men  are  fufpeded. 

Tie  fay  no  more.  Fare  thee  well  young  PrinceJ 
I would  not  be  that  Traytor  which  thou  think’ft  me 
For  twice  Macbeths  reward  of  Treachery. 

Male.  Be  not  offended  : 

I fpeak  not  as  in  abfolute  fear  of  you  : 

1 think  our  Country  finks  beneath  the  Yoak, 

It  weeps,  it  bleeds,  and  each  new  day  a gafh 
Is  added  to  her  wounds.  I think  withal 
That  many  hands  would  in  my  Caufe  be  aftive. 

And  here  from  gracious  'England  have  1 offer  , ' 

Of  goodly  Thoufands.  But  for  all  this, 

When  I Qiall  tread  upon  the  Tyrants  head, 

Or  wear  it  on  my  Sword ; yet  my  poor  Country 
Will  fuffer  under  greater  Tyranny 
Than  what  it  fuffers  now. 

Macd.  It  cannot  be.  . 

Male.  Alas,  I find  my  Nature  fo  inclin’d 
T'jVice,  that  foul  when  I lliall  rule. 

Will  feena  as  white  as  Snow. 

Macd.Xi. 


.ere 


'Macd.  There  cS’riot  in  all  ranfackt  Hell  be  found 
A Devil  equal  to 

Male,  1 grant  him  bloody, falfe,  deceitful, malicious, _ , 
And  participating  in  fome  fins  too  horrid  to  name  ; 

But  there’s  no  bottomj  no  depths  in  my  ill  appetite. 

If  fuch  a one  be  fit  to  govern,  fpeak  ? 

Macd.  O Scotland,  Scotland,  when  fhalt  thou  fee  day  again  ? 
Since  that  the  trueft  IlTue  qf  thy  Throne, 

Difclaims  hisVirtue  to  avoid  the  Crown  ? 

Your  Royal  Father  * 

Was  a moft  Saint-like  King;  the  Queen  thatbore  you, 
Oftner  upon  her  Knees,  than  on  her  Feet, 

Dy’d  every  day  flie  liv’d*  Fare  thee  well, 

Thefe  evils  thou  repeat’ft  upon  thy  felf. 

Hath  banifht  me  from  ScotUnd.  O my  breaft/ 

Thy  hope  ends  here* 

Male.  Macduff  this  Noble  PaiTion 
Child  of  Integrity  hath  from  my  Soul 
Wip’d  the  black  fcruples,  reconcil’d  my  Thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour#  Macbeth 
By  many  of  thefe  Trains  hath  fought  to  win  me 
Into  his  Power ; And  modeft  wifdom  plucks  me 
From  over- credulous  hafte#  But  now 
I put  my  felf  to  thy  diredion,  and 
Unfpeak  mine  own  Detraction.  I abjure 
The  taunts  and  blames  I laid  upon  my  felf. 

For  ftrangers  to  my  Nature.  What  I am  truly  • 

Is  thine,  and  my  poor  Countreys  to  command.  ’ 

.The  gracious  has  lent  us 

And  ten  thoufand  Men.  Why  are  you  filent  ?• 

Macd.  Siich  welcome  and  unwelcome  things  at  once 
ArefubjeCts  for  my  Wonder,  not  my  Speech, 

My  grief  and  joy  contefting  in  my  bofom,  - 
1 find  that  I can  fcarce  my  tongue  command,  * 

When  two  Streams  meet  the  Water’s  at  a ftand#  . • 

Male.  AlTiftance  granted  by  that  pious  King 
Muft  be  fuccefsfu],  he  who  by  his  touch, 

Can  cure  our  Bodies  of  a foul  Difeafe, 

Can  by  juft  force  fubdue  a Traitors  Mind,- 
Power  fupernatura!  is  unconfin’d#  • 


Macd.  If 
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MacJ*  If  his  Companion  does  on  men  DIfea$*d 
Effc6i:fuch  Cures  ; what  Wonders  will  he  do,  \ 

When  to  Compa)l;on  he  adds  Juftice  too  ? X^Exeunt% 

Enter  Macbeth  And  Seaton, 

Mach.  SeAton^  ^o  bid  the  Army  March. 

' ScAt.  The  pofture  of  Affairs  requires  your  Prefence. 

MAcb.  But  the  Indifpofition  of  my  Wife 
Detains  me  here. 

ScAt*  Th*  Enemy  is  upon  our  borders,  ScotUnd^s  in  danger. 
MAch.  So  is  my  Wife,  and  I am  doubly  fo. 

I am  fick  in  her,  and  my  Kingdom  too. 

SeAton. 

ScAt*  Sir. 

MAcb.  The  fpur  of  my  Ambition  prompts  me  to  go 
And  make  my  Kingdom  fafe,  but  Love  which  foftens  me 
To  pity  her  in  her  diftrefs,  curbs  my  Refolves. 

ScAt.  He’s  ftrangely  diforder’d. 

Macb*  Yet  why  (hould  Lovefince  confin’d,  defirc 
To  controul  Ambition,  for  whofe  fpreading  hopes 
The  world’s  too  narrow,  it  fliall  not  ^ great  Fires 
Put  out  the  lefs ; Seaton  go  bid  my  Grooms 
Make  ready  5 Tie  not  delay  my  going. 

Seat.  I go. 

Macb.  Stay  Seaton^  ftay,  CompalTion  calls  me  back. 

ScAt.  He  looks  and  moves  diforderly. 

MAcb.  ril  not  go  yet.  ^Enter  a Servant^  roho 

Seat.  Well  Sir.  . vphifpers  Macbeth. 

MAcb%  Is  the  Queen  afleep  ? ' ■ 

StAt.  What  makes  ’em  whifper  and  his  countenance  change  ? 
Perhaps  fome  new  defign  has  had  ill  fuccefs. 

Macb^  Seaton^  go  fee  what  pofture  our  affairs  are  in. 

Seat.  1 fhall,  and  give  you  notice  Sir.  ^ \Exit  Sear. 

Enter  LAdy  Macbeth. 

Macb.  How  does  my  gentle  Love  ? 

La.  Macb.  Duncan  is  dead. 

MAcb.  No  words  of  that. 

La.  Macb.  And  yet  to  me  he  lives.^ 

His  fatal  Ghoft  is  now  my  fhadow,  and  purfues  me 
Wheree’re  Igo. 

Macb.  It  cannot  be  my  Dear,  ' 

Your 
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Your  Fears  have  mif* inform’d  your  eyes^ 

La,  Macb,  See  there  5 Believe  your  own^ 

Why  do  you  follow  me  ? I did  not  do  it.  , 

MAcb.  Methinks  there’s  nothing. 

La,  MAcb.  If  you  have  Valour  force  him  hence. 

Hold,  hold,  he’s  gone.  Now  you  look  ftrangely., 

MAcb,  ’Tis  the  flrange  error  of  your  eyes. 

La,  MAcb.  But  the  ftrange  error  of  my  eyes 
Proceeds  from  the  ftrange  action  of  your  Hands. 

Diftraftion  does  by  fits  poffefs  my  head, 

Becaufe  a Crown  un juftly  covers  it. 

I ftand  fo  high  that  I am  giddy  grown. 

A Mift  does  cover  me,  as  Clouds  the  tops 
Of  Hills.  Let  us  get  down  apace. 

If  by  your  high  afcent  you  giddy  grow, 

’Tis  when  you  caft  your  eyes  on  things  below. 

La.  MAcb,  You  mayinpeace  refigntbeillgain’dCtowni- 
Why  fhould  you  labour  ftill  to, be  unjuft?  ,, 

There  has  been  too  much  blood  already  fpilt.  ' ^ 

Make  not  the  Subjects  Viftims  to  your  guilt. 

MAcb,  Can  you  think  that  a Crime,  which  you  did  once 
Provoke  me  to  commit  ? Had  not  your  breatb 
Blown  my  Ambition  up  into  a Flame 
DuncAn  had  yet  been  living. 

La,  MAcb.  You  were  a man,’ 

And  by  the  Charter  of  your  Sex  you  fhou’d 
Have  govern’d  me,  there  was  more  crime  in  you 
When  you  obey’d  my  Councels,  then  I contra£fed 
By  my  giving  it.  Refign  your  Kingdom  now. 

And  with  your  Crown  put  off  your  guilt. 

, MAcb.  Refign  the  Crown,  and  with  it  both  our  Lives. 

I muft  have  better  Counfcllors. 

La,  MAcb.  What,  your  Witches  ? 

Curfe  on  your  Meflengers  of  Hell.  Their  breath 
Infc6fed  firft  my  Breaft  : See  me  no  more. 

As  King  your  Crown  fits  heavy  on  your  Head, 

Bufheavier  on  my  heart : I have  had  too  much 
Of  Kings  already.  See  the  Ghoft  again.  AppeArs, 

MAcb,  Now  (lie  relapfes.  . 

La,  MAcb,  Speak  to  him  if  thou  canft. 

H 
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Thou  look^ft  on  me,  and  fliew’ft  thy  wounded  bread. 

Shew  it  the  Murderer. 

cMacb,  Within. ihefe^ Ho.  [^Entermnseff* 

La*  Macb.  Ami  ta’ne  Prifoner  ? then  the  Battle’s  loft. 

[[  Lady  Macbeth  led  out  by  mrnen. 
xMacb,  She  does  from  Duvcan’s  death  to  ficknefs  grieve, 

And  (hall  from  Malcolm's  death  her  health  receive. 

When  by  a Viper  bitten,  nothing’s  good  * , * ' 

Tocure  the  Venpm  but  a Viper’s  blood. 

E‘r2ter  Malcolm,  Macduff,  ai^d  Lenox  wetting  them* 

Macd.  See  who  comes  here  I 

Male,  My  Countryman  ^ but  yet  1 know  him 'not. 

Macd,  My  ever  Gentle  Coufin  ! welcome.  ’ ^ 

Male.  1 know  him  novy.  * ^ * 

Kii  d Heaven  remove  the  means  that  makes  us  ftrangers. 

Len*  Amen.. 

Macd*  What  looks  does  Scotlandbt^x  ? ' 

Len.  Alas  poor  Country,  almoft  afraid  to  know  it  felf. 

It  can’t  be  call’d  our  Mother-  but  our  Grave  ; where  nothing, . 
But  who  knows  nothing  is  once  feen  to  fmile  > 

Where  fighf , and  groans,  and  (hrieks  that  rend  the  air, 

Are  made,  not  mark’d,  where  violent  forrow  feems 

A modern  Extafie  : there  Bells  - 

Are  always  ringing,  and  no  man  asks  for  whom ; 

There  good  mens  lives  expire  e’re  they  ficken. 

Macd,  On  Relation  ! too  nice,  and  yet  too  true. 

Male,  NA’hac’s  the  neweft  grief? 

Len,  That  of  an  hours  age  is  out  of  date> 

Each  minute  brings  anew  one.  ’ 

Macd*  How  does  my  Wile  ? 

Len,  Why  well.  . -• 

Macd*  xA^nd  all  my  Children  ? 

-Len*  Wclhoo. 

Macd,  The  Tyrant  has  no:  quarrel’d  at  their  peace  ? 

Len.  No,  they  were  well  at  peace  when  I left  ’em. 

Macd*  Be  not  fo  fparingof  your  fpeecb.  How  goes’c  ^ 

Len,  When  I came  hither  to  tranfport  the  tidings, 

Which  I have  heavily  born,  diere-  ran  a rumour. 

Of  many  worthy  Men  that  rofe  into  a head. 

Which  was  to  my  Belief  5 witnefs  the  raiher> 


For 
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For  ihatl  faw  the  Tyrants  Power  a foof7  . a ' 
Now,  is  the  time  of  help  •,  your  eye  in  Scotland^ 

Would  create  Souldiers,  and  make  women  fight. 

' Male.  Be’t  their  Comfort, 

We,are  coming  thither : Gracious  England  hath 

Seymour^  and  ten  thoufand  men.  • 

Len.  WouM  I cou*d  anfwer  this  comfort  with  the  like  j 
But  I have  words, 

That  would  be  utter’d  in  the  defart  air,  ' 

Where  no  man’s  ear  (hould  hear  em, 

Macd*  What' concern  they  ? the  general  caufe,  ^ 

Or  is’t  a grief  due  to  fome  Angle  bread  ? 

Len.  All  honeft  minds  muft  thare  in’t ; ' - 

But  the  main  part  pertains  to  you.  • ^ 

Macd.  It  it  be  mine,  keep  it  not  from  me. 

Len.  Let  not  your  ears  condemn  my  tongue  for  ever,  ^ 
When  they  fhall  poffefs  them  with  the  heavieft  found  = ^ 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd/_^At  once  I guefs,  yet  am  afraid  to  know.  • 

, Len.  Your  Caftle  is  furpriz’d,  your  Wife  and  Children 
- Savagely  murdered ; to  relate  the  manner, 

Were  to  increafe  the  butchery  of  them, 

By  adding  to  their  fall  the  death  of  you. 

Male,  Merciful  heaven  / Noble  ^Maeduff 
Give  forrow^  words ; the  grief  that  does  not  fpeak, 

Whifpers  the  oTe  charg’d  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Maed.  My  Children  too  > 

Len.  ,Your  Wife,  and^both  your  Children, 

Macd.^  And  I riot  with  them  dead  ? Both,  both  my  Children 
Did  you  fay  j my  Two  ? . 

Len.  Ihavefaid.'  ' 

Male.  Be  comforted; 

Let’s  make  us  Cordials  of  our  great  Revenues, 

To  cure  this  deadly  Grief.  • 

Maed.  He  has  no  Children,  nor  can  he  feel 
A fathers  Grief;  Did  you  fay  all  my  Children  > 

Oh  hellifh  ravenous  Kite  1 all  three  at  one  fwoop  f 
Male.  Difputeitlike  aman. 

Maed.  I (hall. 

But  1 muft  firft  too  feel  it  as  a mam 

H z 


lean- 


. (5i) 

I cannot  but  remember  fuch  things  wcrei 

And  were  mod  precious  to  me ; Did  Heaven  look  on. 

And  would  not  take  their  part  ? Macduff^  ..  - 

They  wel-e  all  ftruck  for  thee ; for  thee  they  fell  .• 

Not  for  their  own  offenees;  but  for  thine* 

Male.  Let  this  give  Edges  to  our  Swords ; let  your  tears 
Become  Oyl  to  our  kindled  Rage*  ; ■ • , . 

Macd.  Oh  I could  play  the  Woman  with  my, eyes. 

And  brag  on’t  with  my  tongue ; kind  Heavens  bring  this 
Dire  Friend  of  Scotland^  and  my  felf  face  to  face, ' - 
And  fet  him  within  the  reach  of  my  keen  Sword.  ' i 
- And  if  he  out-lives  that  hour,  may  Heaven  forgive 
Hisfins,  and  punifh me  for  his efcape. . . i; 

Male,  Let’s  haften  to  the  Army,  fince  • 

Is  ripe  for  fall. 

Macd.  Heaven  give  out  quarrel  but  as  good  fuccefs 
As  it  hath  Jufticein’t:  Kind  Powers  abovie  ; 

Grant  peace  to  us,  whilft  we  take  his  away  j ■ 

The  Night  is  long  that  never  finds  a Day.  \_Exeunt. 


ACT,  V.  SCENE,  !. 


£»/^rSeaton3  aniALaiy*  ^ 

LAdy,  T Have  feen  her  rife  from  her  bed,  throw  ’ : . * 

J Her  Night-Gown  on  her,  unlock  her  Clofer,  . 

Take  forth  Paper,  fold  it,  write  upon’t,  read  if,  * : 

Afterwards  Seal  it,  and  again  return  to  Bed,  , . , * ^ 

Yet  all  this  while  in  a moft  faft  fleep. 

S€At.  ’Tis  ftrange  flie  fliould  receive  the  Benefit  * 

Of  fleep,  and  do  the  Effefts  of  waking. . i • 

In  this  diforder  what  at  any  time  have 
You  heard  her  fay  ? 

LAdy*  That  Sir,  which  ! will  not  report  of  her. 

S€At.  You  may  to  me  ; and  ’tis  moft  meet  you  (hou^d. 

LAdy,  Neither  to  You,  nor  any  one  living ; 

Having  no  witnefs  to  confirm  my  Speech. 


(Si)  ^ 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

See  here  fhe  comes  : obferve  her,  and  ftand  clofe. 

Seat.  You  fee  her  eyes  are  open. 

Lady.  Ay,  But  herSenfe  is  (nut. 

Seat.  What  is’t  flie  does  now  ? Look  how  (he  rubs  her  hands  : 
Lady.  It  is  an  accuftom’d  aftion  with  her  to  feem 
Thus  walking  her  hands  : I have  known 
Her  continue  in  this  a quarter  of  an  hour. 

La.  ^cMacb.  Yet  our,  our,  here’s  a fpot. 

Seat.  Hearkjfhefpeaks. 

, La.Macb.  Out, put, out  I fay.  One, two-* Nay  then 
'Tis  time  to  do’t : Fie  my  Lord,  fy,  a Souldier, 

And  affraid  ? What  need  we  fear  ? Who  knows  it  > 

There’s  none  dares  call  our  Power  to  account : 

Yet  who  would  have  thought  the  old  Man  had 
So  much  Bloud  in  him. 

Do  you  mark  that 

La.kM.acb.  kMacdufhid  once  a Wife  ^ where  is  (he  now  ? 
Will  thefe  hands  ne’re  be  clean  ? Fie  my  Lord, 

You  fpoil  all  with  this  darting  : Yet  here’s 

a fmell  of  bloud  5 not  all  the  perfumes  of  Arabia 

Will  fweeten  this  little  Hand,/  Oh,  oh,  oh.  [^Exit. 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  Donalbain  4;;^Flean,  wet  by  Lenox. 

Len.  Is  not  that  ^Donalbain  and  young  Flean^  Banquo\  Son  ? 
Don.  Who  is  this  my  worthy  Friend  ? 

Len.  I by  your  prefence  feel  my  hopes  full  blowi% 

Which  hitherto  have  been  but  in  the  Bud. 

What  happy  Gale  has  brought  you  here  to  fee 
Your  Fathers  Death  Reveng’d  ? 

‘Dr?;;,  Hearing  of  Aid  fent  by  the  Englifb  King, 

To  check  the  Tyrants  Infolence  5 I am  come 
From  Ireland : 

Elea.  And  I from  Franccy  we  are  but  newly  mer. 

Don.  Where’s  my  Brother  ? 

Len.  He  and  the  good  Macduff  are  with  the  Army 
Behind  the  Wood. 

Don.  What  do^s  the  Tyrant  now  ? 

Len.  He  ftrongly  Fortifies  in  Dunjinane  5 
Some  fay  he  is  Mad,  others,  who  love  him  lefs, 
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Call  It  a Valiant  Fury  ; but  what  e're 
The  matter  is, there  is  a Civil  VVar 
Within  his  Bofom  5 and  he  finds  his  Crown 
Sit  loofe  about  him:  His  Power  grows  lefs, 

His  Fear  grows  greater  ftill. 

Do;/,  Let’s  hafte  and  meet  my  Brother, 

My  Intereft  is  grafted  into  his, 

And  cannot  grow  without  it, 

Le;/.  So  may  you  both  out*grow  unlucky  Chance, 
And  may  the  Tyrant’s  Fall  that  Growth  Advance, 

SCENE  - HI. 

D/z/or  Macbeth,  Seat,  Atte/tdants, 
MacL  Bring  me  no  more  Reports ; Let  ’em  fly  all 
Till  Byrmm  Wood  remove  to  DunfinAne 
I cannot  fear.  What’s  the  Boy  Malcolme  ? What 
Are  all  the  E»glt{h  ? Are  they  not  of  Women 
Born  And  t’allfuch  lam  invincible  5 
Then^fly  'falfe  Thanes^  ' , ^ 

By  your  Revolt  you  have  inflamM  Jmy  Rage,  ' 

And  now  have  borrowed  bloud  to  quench  it, 

Emer  a Meffenger. 

Now  Friend,  what  means  thy  change  of  Countenance  ? 

‘ Me[f.  There  are  Ten  Thoufand,  Sir, 

Mach,  What,  Ghofts  ? 

Mcff,  No,  Armed  men. 

Maclf.  But  fuch  as  (hall  be  Ghofts  e’re  it  be  Nighr, 
Art  thou  turn’d  Coward  too,  fince  I made  thee  Captain 
Go  Blufti  away  thy  Palenefs,  I am  fure 
Thy  Hands  are  of  another  Colour  5 thou  haft  Hands 
Of  Bloud,  but  Looks  of  Milk. 

Mejf.  The  E/ogli[h  Force  fo  pleafe  you 

Macb.  Take  thy  Face  hence. 

He  has  Infeded  me  with  Fear; 

I am  fure  to  die  by  none  of  W^oman  born. 

And  yet  the  Englifb  Drums  beat  an  Alarm, 

As  fatal  to  my  Life  as  are  the  Crokes 
Of  Ravens^\v]:\^xi  they  flutter  about  the  Windows 
Oi^departing  men. 

My  hopes  are  greatjand  yet  roethinksi  fear;  ■ 

My  Subjt(as  cry  out  Curfes  on  ihy  Name, 
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.Which  like  a North-wind  feems  toblaft  my  Hopes^ 

Seaf.lhsLi  Wind  is  a contagious  Vapour  exhal’d  from  Bloud. 
Epiter  Scconi  tJA.€ffenger* 

What  news  more  ? . . . 

z Meff.  All’s  confirm’d,  my  Leige,  th'at  was  Reported. 

Mdcb.  And  my  Refolves  in  fpite  of  Fate,  (hall  be  as  firmly. 
Send  out  my  more  Horfe  5 and  Scour  the  Country  round. 

How  do’s  my  Wife  ? ’ 

Seat.  Not  fo  fick,  my  Lord,*  as  fhe  is  troubled 
With  difturbing  Fancies,  that  keep  her  from  her  reft. 

Macb.  And  1,  methinks,  am  fick  of  her  Difeafe  : 

Seaton  fend  out  5 Captain,  the  Thanes  flie  from  thee : 

Wou’d  fhe  were  well,  I’de  quickly  win  the  Field. 

Stay  Seaton  Stay,  I’ll  bear  you  company, 

The  Englijb  cannot  long  maintain  the  Fight ; , 

They  come  not  here  to  Kill,  but-to  be  Slain  5 
Send  out  our  Scouts.  • ^ 

5^4/.  Sir,  I am  gone.  ^ [^Afide. 

Not  to  obey  your  Orders,  but  the  Call  of  Juftice.  - } 

I’ll  to  the  Engliflj  Train  whofe  Hopes  are  built 
Upon  their  Caufe,  and  not  on  Witches  Prophefics.  [^Exit^ 

Macb,  Poor  Thanes^  you  vainly  hope  for  Victory  t 
You’l  find  Macbeth  Invincible  ; or  if 
He  can  be  o’recome,  it  muft  be  then 

By  *Birnam  Oaks^  and  not  by  Englifh-men.  ' \_Extf. 

scene  IV. 

Enter  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Seymor,  Macduff,  Lenox, 

Fie  an,  Souldiers. 

Male.  The  Sunfhall  fee  us  Drain  the  Tyrants  Blood 
And  Dry  up  ScotUnds  Tears ; How  much  we  are 
Oblig’d  to  England^  which  like  a kind  Neighbour 
Lifts  us  up  when  we  were  Fain  below 
Our  own  Recovery. 

Seym.  What  VVood  is  this  before  us  ? 

Male.  The  yVooJ  of  Birnanh 

Seym.  Let  every  Souldier  hew  him  down  a Bough, 

And  bear’t  before  him  : By  that  we  may 
Keep  the  Number  of  our  Force  undifeover’d 
By  the  Enemy. 

Male.  It  (hall  be  done.  We  Learn  no  more  than  that 

The 
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The  Confi Jent  Tyrant  keeps  ftlll  in  Dufijtmne^ 

And  will  endure  a Seige.  % • . 

He  is  of  late  grown.Confciousof  bisGuilt, 

Which  makes  him  make  that  City  his  Place  of  Refuge. 

Macd,  He’ll  find  even  there  but  little  Safety  5 
His. very  Subjects  will  againft  him  Rife, 

SoTravellers  flic  to  an  Aged  Barn  . ; 

For  Shelter  from  the  Rain  ; when  the  next  Shock  - ' 

Of  Wind  throws  down  that  Roof  upon  their  Heads, 

From  which.they  hop’d  for  Succour. 

Len.  The  wretched  Kernes  which  now>like  Boughs^are  ty’d 
To  forc’d  Obedience ; will,  when  our  Swords 
Have  cut  thofe  Bonds,  ftart  from  Obedience.  • 

Male*  May  the  Event  make  good  our  Guefs  : 

Macd.  It  muft,  unlefs  our  Refolutions  fail 
They’l  kindle,  Sir,  their  juft  Revenge  at  ours  ; 

Which  double  Flame  will  finge  the  Wings  of  all 
The  Tyrants  hopes  5 depriv’d  of  thofe  Support5>  c 
He’ll  quickly  Fall, 

Seym.  Let’s  all  retire  to  our  Commands ; our  Breath 
Spent  in  Difeourfe  does  but  defer  his  Death, 

, And  but  delays  our  Vengeance. 

Macd.  Come  let’s  go ; ’ . ' 

^ The  fwifeeft  hafte  is  for  Revenge  too  flow.  [^Exeunt . 

Enter  yi^c^t\k\yandSouldiers. 

Hang  out  our  Banners  proudly  o’re  theWall, 

The  Cry  is  ftill,  they  Come : Our  Caftles  Strength 

Will  Laugh  a Siege  to  Scorn  : Here  let  them  lie 

Till  Famine  eat  them  up  : Had  ftill 

Been  ours,  and  others  who  now  Increafe  the  Number 

Of  our  Enemies,  we  might  have  met  ’em 

Face  to  Face.  mthin. 

What Noife  is  that? 

Ser.  Icfcems  the  Cry  of  Women. 

Macb.  lhave  almoft  forgot  the  Tafte  of  Fears, 

The  time  has  been  that  Dangers  have  been  my  Familiars. 

, Wherefore  was  that  Cry  ? 

Great  Sir,  the  C^eenisDead. 

Mach*  She  fhould  have  Di’d  hereafter, 

I brought  Her  here^to  fee  my  Vidimes,Dot  to  Die. 
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To  Morrow,  to  Morrow,  and  to  Morrow, 

Creeps  in  a ftealing  pace  from  Day  to  Day,' 

To  thelaft  Minute  of  Recorded  Time : 

And  all  our  YeAerdays  have  lighted  Fools 
To  their  Eternal  Homes ; Out,  out  that  Candle, 

Life’s  but  a Walking  Shadow,  a poor  Player 
That  Struts  and  Frets  his  hour  upon  the  Stage, 

And  then  is  heard  no  more*  It  is  a Tale 
Told  by  an  Ideot,  full  of  Sound  and  Fury 
Signifying  Nothing,  [Enter 

Thou  corned  to  ufe  thy  Tongue : Thy  Story  quickly, 

Mejf.  Letmy  Eyes  fpeak  what  they  have  feen, 

For  my  Tongue  cannot,  ,, 

Macb.  Thy  Eyes  fpeak  Terror,  let  thy  Tongue  expound 
Their  Language,  or  be  for  ever  Dunib, 

MeJf.  As  I did  (land  my  Watch  upon  the  Hill, 

I lookt  towards  Birnamy  and  anon  me  thoughts  ^ 

The  Wood  began  to  move.  ^ 

Maeb.  Lyar  and  Slave. 

MeJf.  Let  me  endure  your  Wrath  if ’t  be  not  fo ; 

Within  this  three  Mile  may  you  fee  it  coming, 

I fay,  a moving  Grove, 

Maeh>  If  thou  fpeahft  Falfe,  I’ll  fend  thy  Soul 
To  th’  other  World  to  meet  with  moving  Woods, 

And  walking  Forreds » 

There  to  Poflefs  what  it  but  l^reamt  of  here. 

If  thy  Speech  be  true,  1 care  not  if  thou  doeft  . 

The  fame  for  me,  1 now  begin 
To  doubt  the  Equivocation  of  the  Fiend, 

They  bid  me  not  to  fear  till  Birnam'Wood 
Should  come  to  Dunfinane : , And  now  a Wood . 

IsonitsMarch  this  way  *,  Arm,  Arm, 

Since  thus  a Wood  do’s  in  a March  appear,. 

There  is  no  Flying  hence,  nor  Tarrying  here  : 

Methinks  I now  grow  weary  of  the  Sun,  ^ 

And  wi(h  the  Worlds  great  Glafs  of  Life  were  run. . 

S-CENE.  VI. 

Enter  MAlcolmty  Seymonry  Macdnffy  Lenex  Fleany  SeatoHy 
VonalhatHy  and  theu  Army  with  Boughs.  . 

Male,  Here  we  arc  near  enough  *,  throw  down 
Yourd^eafie  Skreens 

And  ftew  like  thofc  you  arc.  You  worthy  Uncle 
Shall  with  my  Brother  and  the  Noble  LenvXy 
March  in  the  Van,  whilft  Valiant 
And  my  Seif,  make  up  the  Grofs  of  the  Army, 

And  follow  you  with  fpeed 
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Sey.  Farewell*,  the  Mon  ftcr  fasfprfool^  his  hold  ' 

To  oiTcr  Battle.  ' • . ' ' * . 

M^cd  Let  him  come  on  i his  Title  noW 
Sits  Loofe  about  him,  like  a .Giants  Robe 
Upon  a Dwartilh  Thief.  ’ ' 

Enter  Maeheth. 

Mach.  ’Tis  too  Ignoble,  and  too  bafe  to  FRe  j 
who’s  he  that  is  not  of  a Woman  Born;  / ‘ _ 

For  fuich  aone  lamto  fear,  or  none.  " • ' ’.j  / 

Enter->  Lenox. 

Len,  Kind  Heaven,  1 ’thank  thee  i have  I found  thee  here  i 
Oh  Scotland!  Scotland!  may  ft  thou  owe  thy  juft 
Revenge  to  this  fliarp  Sword,  orthis  bleft  Minute.  • ' 

Retire  fond  Man,  I Wdu’d  not  Kill  thee.  - * t > 

why  (hould  prey  on  Flies  ? ' * ’ r ' i 

It  is  below  Macbeth  to  Fight  with  Men.  . 

Len  But  not  to  Murd%  Women.  - ^ 

Mach-  Letioxy  Ipittythee,  thy  Arm’s  too  weak. 

Len  This  Arm  has  hitherto  found  good  Succefs 
On  your  Minifters  of  Blood,  who  Murder’d  - * 

Macduff sLzdyy  and  brave  C . — ’ ' 

Art  thou  lefs  Mortal  then  they  were?  Or  more  *•  ' • * 

Exempt  from  Punifhment  ? Becaufe  thou  moft 
Deferv’ftit.  Have  at  thy  Life.' 

Macb  Since  then  thou  art  in  Love  with  Death, . I 'will  * . . 

Vouchfafe it  thee.  ' {^iheyfight^  Lemoifdllsr 

Thou  art  ot  Woman  Born,  I’m  Cure.  ^ ^ [^ExitMach. 

Len.  Oh  my  dear  Country,  Pardon  me  that  I ' f • 

Do  ina  caufe  fo  great,  fo  quickly  Die.  [Vies. 

Enter  Mdeduff. 

Macd.  This  way  the  Noife  is,  Tytantlhcwthy  Face,  ; - . 
Ifthoube’ft  Slain  and  by  no  hand  of  Mine,  ' . . ' '*  ' 

My  Wife  and  Childrens  Ghofts  will  haunt  me  for’t.  ' - 

I cannot  Strike 

At  wretched  Slaves,  who  fell  their  Lives  for  Pay  s 
No,  my  Revenge  (hall  feek  a Nobler  Prey. 

Through  all  the  Paths  of  DeathJI  I’le  fearch'him  out ; 

Let  me  but  find  him,  Fortune.^  ’ ' ' ^Ex$u 

Enter  Malcolm^  and  Siynivr. 

Sey.  This  way,  Great  Sir,  the  Tyrants  People  Fight 
With  Fear  as  great  as  is  his  Guilt.  V 

Male  Sec  who  Lies  here  *,  the  Noble  Lenox  flain, 

What  Storm  has  brought  this  Blood  over  obr,  ' . • f ' ’ 

Rifinghopes.  ^ ‘ j n ^ : 

5ej».ReftrainyourPafl[ion,'Sir,let’stoourMettl9^J3*‘- 
Thofe  who  in  Noble  Caufes/all,  deferve  ' Wh 
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Out  Pitty<  not  our  ^rrow.  ' . 

I’le  bid  fomc  Body  bear  the  Body  further  hence.  [Exewit* 

Enter  Macbeth.  ' 

. Mach.  Why  rtiould  I play  the  Fool  and  Fall, 

On  my  own  Sword,  while  I have  living  Foes 
To  Conquer  > my  Wounds  (hew  better  upon  them. 

Enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  TurnHelhHuundi  Ti^rn.  i . 

Mach.  OfallMen  elfe,  Ihave  avoided, Theci  . ^ , 

But  get  thee  back,  my  Soul  is  too  much  clog’d 
With  Blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  riehavc  no  Words,  thy  Villaniesare  woife 
Then  ever  yet  wcrePuniftit  with  a Curfe. 

Mach.  Thou  mayflas-well  attempt  to  Wound  the  Air, 

As  me  my  Deftiny’srefervM  for  feme  Immortal  Power,  , 

And  I muft  fall  by  Miracle  i I cannot  Bleed. 

Macd.  Have  thy  black  Deeds  then  turn’d  thee  to  a Devil. 

Mach.  Thou  wouldft  but  (hare  the  F ate  of  Lenox. 

Macd.  Is  Lenox  flain  ? and  by  a Hand  that  would  Damn  all  it  kills, 

But  that  their  Caufe  perferves’em. 

I have  a Prophecy  fccures  my  Life. 

Macd.  I have  another  which  tells  me  I (hall  have  his  Blood, 

Whofirft  (hed  mine. 

Mach.  None  of  Woman  born  can  fpill  my  Blood. 

Macd.  Then  let  the  Devils  tell  thee,  Macduff 
Was  from  his  Mothers  Womb  untimely  Ript. 

Mach.  Curft  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  foj  • , 

And  double  Damn’d  be  they  who  with  a double  fence  ; ^ 

Make  Promifes  to  our  Ears^  and  Break  at  laft 
That  Promife  to  our  fight : I will  not  Fight  with  thee. 

Macd.  Then  yield  thy  felf  a Prifoner  to  be  led  about 
The  World,  and  Gaz’d  on  as  a Monljer,  a Monfier 
More  Deform’d  then  ever  Ambition  Fram’d, 

Or  T yranny  could  (hape. 

Mach.  I (corn  to  Yield.  I will  in  fpite  of  Enchantment 
Fight  with  thee,  though  Birnam  Wood  be  come 
To  Vunftnane: 

And  thou  art  of  no  Woman  Born,  Tie  try,  < ihty  fi^ht^  Macbeth 

If  by  a Man  itbe  thy  Fate  to.DiCf,., , ’Xfah.'they  (hdutmthin 
This  for  my  Royal  Matter 
This  for  my  dearett  Friend  my  Wife, 

This  for  thofe  Pledges  of  our  Loves,  my  Children. 

Hark  I hear  aNoife,  fure  therearcmorc^  j , \^Shout  mthin 

Refer ves  to  Conquer.  , 

rie  as  a Trophy  bear  away  his  Sword,  ' 

To  witnefs my  Revenge.  ^ ‘ [Exit  Macduff. 
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Mad*  Farewel  vain  World,  apd  what*s  mofi  vain  in  if,  Ambition 

[Dir/. 

Enter  Malcolm^  Seyrnoufy  Vvttalham^  Flean^  Seaton^  and  SonUitrs* 

M«/c.  I wifli  were fafc  Arriv’d,  lain 

In  doLibt  for  him  s for  Ltnox  I’mc  in  grief. 

Seym*  Conficler  Lenox-,  Sir,  is  nobly  Slain  : 

They  who  in  Noble  Caufes  fallv,  deferve 

Our  Pity,  not  our  Sorrow.  Look  where  the  Tyrant 

Seat.  The  Witches,  Sir,  with  all  the  Pbwer  of  Hell, 

Could  not  preferve  him  from  the  Hand  of  Heaven. 

Enter  Macduff  with  Macbetbs  Sword. 

Macd,  Long  Live  Mj/co/w,  Scotland-^  fo  youarcf 

And  though  I fhould  not  Boall,  that  one  * . - . ^ 

Whom  Guilt  might  cafily  Weigh  down,  fell  ' ' 

By  my  Hand  ^ yet  herd  prefent  ydu  with 

The  Tyrants  Sword,  to  (hew  that  Heaven  appointed' 

Me  to  take  Revenge  for  you,  and  all 
That  Suffered  by  his  Power. 

Male,  Macdnff.,  we  have  more  Ancient  Records  * 

Then  this  of  your  (uccefsful  Courage. 

Macd,  Now  thou  (halt  fee  bright  pay  again, 

That  Cloud’s  remov’d  that  did  Ecliple  thy  Sun, 

And  Rain  down  Blood  upon  thee.  As  your  Arms 
Did  all  contribute  to  this  Vidory  *, 

So  let  your  Voices  all  concurto  givc 

One  joyful  Acclamation.  * \ 

Long  live  Malcolm.,  King  of  Scotland. 

Mak,  We  (hall  not  make  a large  Expence  of  time 
Before  we  Reckon  with  your  fcveral  Loves,  • 

And  make  us  even  with  yon.  "Thanes  and  Kinfman, 

Flenccforth  be  Earls,  the  rtrfl  that  ever  Scotland 

Saw  Honour’d  with* that  Title : And  may  they  ftill  Flourifh 

On  your  Families  though  like  the  Laurels 

You  have  Won  to  Day  *,  they  Spring.from  a Field  tiff  Blood, 

Drag  his  body  hence,  and  let  it  Hang  upon 
A Pinnacle  in  to  (hew 

To  future  Ages  what  to  thofe  is  due, 

W’uo  others  Right,  by  Lawlcfs  Power  purfue. 

Macd,  So  may  kindFortune  Crown  your  Raign  with  Peace, 

As  it  has  Crown’d  your  Armies  \Vith^ucecfe  v 
And  may  the  Peoples  Prayers  Rill  waif  on  you. 

As  all  their  Curfes  did  Macbeth  purfuc ; 

His  Vice  (hall  make  your  Virtue  (hinc  more  Bright,  ' 

As  a Fair  Day  fucceeds  a Stormy  Night,  * i * 

FJNJS  AUns  Y. 


